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CHAPTEE I. 

Lucille Beranger — ^The Anstrian Lottery — Francis Schull's 
Tea-party — ^Andrew Grey — ^A Lnnclieoii at Lord Loch- 
maben's — ^Herr Eindt's Lecture — Poland — Francis and 
Dorothea. 

Frenchwoman expects to marry with- 
out a dot; and with a certain sum 
of money, she may be said to command 
a husband; for certainly in France every 
man has his price a« far as matrimony is 
concerned. Lucille would have been unlike 
the rest of her countrywomen, if she had not 
endeavoured to save her money for that object; 
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and once she was tempted to speculate, but 
as she only lost the sum of £2 los. by so 
doing, she never tried it again. 

In i860, the Austrian Government was hard 
pressed to raise a loan, and having no credit, 
owing to its repudiation of its debts in 18 14, 
it resorted to the disreputable means of a 
lottery — ^a mode quite unworthy of a State 
which aspires to be a Great Power in Europe. 
Those speculators femmes seules largely in- 
vested in the lottery, which professed to dis-^ 
tribute prizes twice a year ; but as no one ever 
heard of anybody in this country gaining a 
prize, and the way in which it is conducted 
making it easy for those connected with the 
drawing, or with the Austrian Government, to 
secure the prize tickets for themselves, the 
lottery has of late gone out of favour, and it 
is only very young or very foolish people in this 
country who are now induced to embark in it. 
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But in 1 860, the English and Scotch had not yet 
dearly bought their experience ; and a number 
of self-constituted agents, from Geneva and 
elsewhere, sent circulars on their own account, 
offering to issue tickets for the loan, pocketing 
the money sent to purchase them, and then 
informing the purchaser that his ticket had 
not obtained a prize. Of course he had no 
redress, as in this country lotteries are illegal 
institutions. 

Lord Lochmaben received several circulars 
of the Austrian loan lottery year after year, 
and put them at once into the waste-paper 
basket. But one day her youngest pupil 
brought a piece of paper to Lucille, to cut out 
a boat — ^for Lucille was rather ingenious in 
constructing animals and other things out of 
paper — and it happened to contain an adver- 
tisement of the Austrian lottery. Lucille 
pondered over it. Perhaps if she took one 
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whole share, which would cost £2 io»., fate 
might be good to her, and she might draw a 
prize. The list seemed very dazzling. One of 
300,000 florins, which the advertisement stated 
was worth ;£'30,ooo. This was the first mis- 
representation ; for an Austrian florin is only 
worth a shilHng, which everybody who has 
ever had to exchange Austrian money into 
English, French, or German, knows to his cost. 
Lucille also did not know, that unless enough 
tickets are bought, not only to pay this prize> 
but some smaller prizes as well« and a large 
profit besides, the prize numbers are withheld. 
She had also no guarantee, that this circular 
was sent by a bona-fide agent of the Austrian 
Government, and not by one of the speculators 
who trade on the gambling instincts of the 
British public. The drawing of the lottery 
was advertised to take place at Vienna on 
May I and November i ; the preliminary 
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drawing for tickets taking place on February i, 
and August i. 

Lucille accordingly wrote to the advertising 
agent at G-eneva, enclosing a Post-office order 
for £2 108. She was rather surprised at 
receiving the preliminary ticket three days 
before the drawing was professedly to have 
taken place, on February i, with the informa- 
tion that ten days after the drawing for the 
prizes on May i, at Vienna, she should 
receive a list of the successful numbers. 
Visions already floated before her mind of a 
delightful journey to London to receive the 
payment of the prize, as it would be paid into 
one of the London banks, but a week later 
another communication from Geneva informed 
her, that her ticket had not drawn a prize, 
and enclosed advertisements for another 
drawing, to take place on March i, for 
which tickets were only jC^ each. This 
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advertisement also pretended that its drawings 
was connected with the Austrian loan lottery ; 
and yet here were tickets offered at a reduced 
rate, and for certain months in the year in 
which the first advertisement had assured her 
that no drawing would take place, but only 
in May and November. She wrote for an 
explanation ; but received only a confused 
statement, asserting that she was quite 
mistaken in supposing that only ;^ 2 105. would 
secure a ticket for the May lottery (although 
she had signed a paper, now unfortunately 
in the hands of the Geneva agent, which 
expressly stated, that except the £2 los. per 
share to secure a ticket for the May lottery, 
there was no further liability) ; and that having 
neglected to pay it at once, she had lost all 
chance of a prize in May. She saw that she 
had been duped, and only felt thankful that 
she had not wasted more of her savings in the 
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transaction ; but from this period she made np 
her mind to lead a life of celibacy, as she did 
not see any further prospect of acquiring the 
dowry so absolutely necessary in France. 

Lady Lochmaben often wondered at Lucille's 
gravity, and apparent want of ambition. 
She never betrayed any aspiration beyond 
remaining a governess for the rest of her days, 
although at an age when a girl begins to 
love society, and to be glad of every oppor- 
tunity of making new acquaintances. She 
had been undoubtedly matured by her father's 
long illness and the melancholy decline of 
Professor Lindsay, for whose memory she 
always cherished a filial attachment. Her 
mind also dwelt very frequently on the fate of 
her two earliest pupils, Fanny and George, 
and their unfortunate parents in India. She 
felt a sisterly interest in Francis, but little 
more; for when she had last seen him, his 
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mental development was bnt that of a boy, 
and his conversation had never amused her 
as much as that of her father, or of Professor 
Lindsay, or Lord Lochmaben. Very likely 
his sojourn at the University of Leipsic might 
have altered him, but his letters were insipid 
and sentimental, and she sometimes wondered 
if he shaped them, as he thought, to suit her 
taste. ' Existence on small means as his wife 
would be rather dull, and his views, particu- 
larly on religious subjects, were often at 
variance with hers. She was not very anxious 
for his return, as she was sure they should 
both be a disappointment to each other ; that 
he would find she had grown too staid and 
old, and could no longer laugh honestly at his 
jokes; while he had very possibly become 
rougher, more boisterous, and embued with the 
last twisted German notions of theology. 
Lady Lochmaben was a member of the 
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Episcopal Church of Scotland, and therefore 
earnestly sympathized with Lucille's abandon- 
ment of Roman Catholicism for the community 
to which she belonged. She did not feel quite 
so easy about Dorothea, who was professedly 
a member of the Church of England, but very 
ignorant in all religious matters. Dorothea 
was now nearly seventeen, and had never been 
confirmed, but Lady Lochmaben did not advise 
it while she continued so indifferent to the 
matter. She spoke to one of the clergy about 
her, and he proposed that she should attend 
his confirmation classes. It was the first 
occasion on which Dorothea had ever shown 
anything but extreme docility; but she de- 
cidedly objected. She used to hear religious 
people laughed at by her father and his jfriends, 
and she was afraid lest she should lay herself 
open to the same contempt. Her father had 
nicknames for some of the captains under 



lo TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 

whom he had served, and who had been parti- 
cularly careful in their reUgious duties. Lady 
Lochmaben was rather distressed, but thinking 
that example was better than precept, she re- 
solved to leave Dorothea for the present as 
she was, and trust to time and the atmo- 
sphere of an orderly well regulated Scottish 
household, for working the desired effect. 

When Lucille received Francis's letter ask- 
ing her to meet him at the Waverley Hotel, 
she reflected on the declaration he had made 
at their last interview, and felt that it would 
be less embarrassing to both,if she went accom- 
panied by a friend. She explained to Lady 
Lochmaben that she had been asked to meet 
an old acquaintance, one of the poor Professor's 
pupils, and inquired whether Dorothea might 
go with her. As it happened not to be incon- 
venient for her to do so, Lady Lochmaben 
readily consented, and thought that it was a 
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proof of a proper modest-minded girl, to make 
such a request. The last occasion on which 
Lucille had been inside the Waverley Hotel or 
seen Francis, was on the evening of the Pro- 
fessor's funeral, and she could not dissociate her 
mind with the circumstances attending it She 
became grave and silent in about half an hour s 
time, when they had told each other nearly 
everything that had happened to them since last 
they met ; so the conversation was carried on 
exclusively between Frank and Dorothea. 
Dorothea thought it quite a treat to meet a 
young man, and Lucille had some difficulty 
in persuading her to come away, when she 
thought it was time for them to return home. 

"Can you walk out with me on Sunday 
morning ?" said Francis. *' Surely your pupils 
will not require you then ?" 

" To come with you to church ?'' asked 
Lucille. 
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Francis laughed. "To church; no/* said 
he. " I do not trouble myself about church 
now. And you, surely you have not picked 
up all the poor Professor's notions about the 
Sabbath ? I thought you never agreed with 
them.*' 

" I do not go quite so far as he did/* said 
Lucille ; " but still I think it right to spend 
Sunday morning at church, and not only in 
amusing ourselves. Surely, Francis, you have 
not turned into a German sceptic ?*® 

" Oh no, not quite,** said Francis ; " but you 
see it is not the fashion in Germany to go to 
church on ordinary Sundays. Why the min- 
isters are not allowed by law to make the ser- 
vice, including the sermon, longer than just an 
hour ; so often it hardly seems worth while to 
put oneself out very much to be only just one 
hour in church.** 
' Dorothea wished that the service in Edin* 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 13 

burgh was never allowed to be more than an 
hour long. Her father, she said, never went 
to church, and she really did not see the use 
of it. 

Lucille very nearly observed, that perhaps 
if he had attended church he might have 
learned there a better idea of his duty to bis 
wife and daughter. But she did not wish to 
vex Dorothea, so only said that she was certain 
Lady Lochmaben would not like them to walk 
out with Francis all Sunday morning, and 
they must appoint some other day for seeing 
him again. 

" I wish, Lucille,** he said, " you would re- 
commend me to Lady Lochmaben, as I want 
to give German lessons. Perhaps she will let 
me teach her daughters, or find some pupils 

for me among her friends/* 

Lucille promised she would, and Francis 

walked back with them to Charlotte Square. 
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He stayed a few days longer at the Waverley 
Hotels and was on the point of leaving it for a 
lodging he had hired in Queen Street^ when 
whom Bhoold he meet on the staircase of the 
Hotel, but the Scotchman whom he had last 
seen in Frau Schenk's boarding-house in 
Frankfort. 

" Why what has brought you here ?" he 
exclaimed in German. '^ I thought you had 
settled permanently in Germany/' 

" Well, I once thought of doing so," said 
the other, *' but old associations draw me to 
Scotland. The best friend I ever had in the 
world, Professor Lindsay, also lived in 
Edinburgh ; and it would have been all the 
better for me if I had never left it.*' 

*' Professor Lindsay," said Francis; "how 
very strange that you should have been indebted 
to him ; for 1 knew him well, having lived in 
his house for years." 
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" Come in here, as the room is empty," said 
the young Scot, opening the dining-room door, 
"and let us talk about it. Why I thought that 
you had been drawn in by that fellow Fontanes 
or Bindt, for Bindt is his real name, to join 
the society of secret agitators, who are just now 
going to make such a stir in Europe ?'* 

" Well, and if I have, I suppose it is not 
incompatible with having been educated under 
Professor Lindsay's roof?'* said Francis. 

"It ought to be," said the Scot almost 
passionately. " Any one who has enjoyed the 
friendship of that earnest noble-minded man, 
and known the rigid high principles on which 
he shaped his whole life, must turn from an 
unscrupulous selfish hypocrite like Bindt with 
loathing. I regret the day when I ever became 
acquainted with him ; and as I mean to break 
off all connection with him as soon as I can do 
so, I am going to reside in Scotland for the 
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future, for even in London, and nowhere on 
the Continent, should I be safe from his emis- 
saries. But perhaps I am imprudent to talk 
in this way to one who, like you, is only a 
stranger after all, though I cannot suppose that 
a pupil of our good old Professor would be so 
base as to betray me/' 

" Where did you know the Professor ?" said 
Francis. 

"Why here in Edinburgh, when I was a 
very young boy, and was left an orphan to the 
care of a most inefficient guardian. He paid 
for my education at Bonn ; as well as that of 
another youth, who wiser than I was, kept out 
of the way of these secret societies, and is 
now doing very well as an artist in Rome.'* 

" But what has made you turn against this 
Society so strongly ?'* said Francis. 

" Because I have lately become aware of its 
real object,*' said Andrew Grey, for that was 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 17 

the young man's name. *' No honourable man 
can lend his countenance to assassination, or 
believe that any end can justify such dastardly 
means. Socialists infest a country which has 
sustained reverses or has had bad harvests, 
just as rats attack a wounded man, whom they 
dare not touch when he is in health. Look at 
what is going on in Poland now, where the 
people were always addicted to assassination, 
and honest duelling was nnknown — one official 
after the other falling a victim to some paid 
murderer's pistol, or being mangled for life. 
Have not you seen to-day's paper? There you 
will see what has just taken place at Baden. 
That attempted assassination was entirely 
planned by Bindt, and so are the murders in 
Poland. I know in a very short time I should 
be ordered to shoot some harmless individual^ 
who was only put under the ban of the Society 
because he happened to be a Government 
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official, or perhaps because a member of the 
Society owed him money ; and the penalty of 
refusal is death. So, before it comes to that 
alternative — ^and I should prefer death of the 
two: — ^I mean to quit the Society, That also 
means death, if they can catch hold of me ; so 
I have come here, where it is not so easy for a 
murder to be committed as in London." 

" But surely it is not so very easy there ?" 
said Francis. 

^^Look at the dimly lighted squares and 
long streets,'' said Andrew Grey ; " and these 
people know well enough, where to keep off a 
policeman's beat. Then a plan like this has 
been tried : A member of the Secret Society 
invites his victim to meet him at an inferior 
hotel. He orders a meal in a private sitting- 
room, gives a false address, and poisons the 
"f^ine, or the salt, or the coffee, or some comes- 
tible of which he is going to invite his victim 
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to partake. The other arrives; and if the 
poison has a quick effect, the murderer leaves 
the room, locks the door — and the dead man 
may not be found for hours after, by which 
time the murderer is on the other side of the 
sea. Or the victim may even live to get home. 
Another way has been tried: The two met 
on business, as it was called, in an upstairs room 
hired for the day and night. A strong dose 
of chloroform was administered, and under its 
influence the victim was garotted. Who knew, 
when he was found dead, but that it was a fit? 
An obscure foreigner, perhaps, whom no one 
made any inquiries about^ found dead in an 
arm chair ! Doubtless he had been in a poor 
state of health, and the rough passage across 
the Channel, had caused his end. Then every 
London house has a cellar; and there are 
many empty houses in the metropolis which 
are easily entered with a master key, and are 
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much used by impoverished foreigners. I have 
been ajssured that there is no place in the world 
where the murder of a stranger can so easiljr 
take place with impunity^ on account of ita 
enormous and busy population, and na 
passports or proof of identity being required 
by the police. It is also so easy to get away 
from London, and an old or sham passport, 
will do for the French and Belgian custom-^ 
houses/' 

'^ Herr Bindt never gave me an idea of all 
this/' said Francis. 

" No, he never does at first," said Andrew 
Cbey ; " you will be initiated into it by slow 
degrees. Besides, you have not had much to> 
do with other members of the Society yet ; but 
when you do meet any of them, just question 
them, and unless they are as untruthful as. 
their leader, they can corroborate everything I 
say." 
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" And what are you going to do here?" said 
Francis. 

**My knowledge of German and French will 
help me, I think, to some situation as corre- 
sponding clerk in a merchant's house, either 
here or at Glasgow," answered Grey. " Bindt 
is coming here on a lecturing tour, and looks 
for assistance from me in collecting an audience, 
but I shall not help him if I can avoid it ; 
neither will I assist him in writing to the 
newspapers for the furtherance of his views ; for 
the very fact that he has taken up a political 
eause is enough to condemn it in the eyes of all 
who know him as well as I do. He is as am- 
bitious as Milton's Satan, and his own exaltation 
is the one object he has in view, though he tries 
to cloak it under the guise of philanthropy." 

This opinion was so very much the same as 
that which the Pole had expressed at Warsaw, 
that Francis began to be rather shaken in his 
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estimate of Fontanes^ alias Kindt. But he 
tried to silence these misgivings, and when, a 
few days afterwards, he received a letter from 
Rindt, asking him to advertise a lecture he was 
going to deliver in Edinburgh on the subject 
of Poland, he did his best to carry out the re- 
quest, and wrote a eulogium on Eindt, his life 
and works, which was duly inserted in the 
Edinburgh Daily Gazette. 

Lucille did mention Francis Schull to Lady 
Lochmaben, who told her that as he had been 
a pupil of Professor Lindsay's, and was her 
friend, that she might ask him to luncheon 
some day, and then Lord Lochmaben, who was 
a German scholar, could judge if he thought 
him likely to be a good teacher, and if he had 
a pure accent. Lucille gladly asked him, and 
he came. He was not troubled with any shy- 
ness, and entertained the whole party with hia 
descriptions of Germany and German life* 
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Then recollecting Herr Eindt's approaching 
lecture, he told Lord Lochmaben that a 
German friend of his, Herr Bindt, was coming 
to lecture in Edinburgh on the wrongs of 
Poland ; and he finally asked if his lordship 
would allow his name to be put down as a 
patron of the lecture, and would kindly appear 
on the platform. 

Lord Lochmaben could hardly believe that 
he heard correctly, when Francis made this 
audacious request. " I am very sorry indeed,*' 
he said, " to hear that he is a friend of yours, as 
he is a man for whom I have the most pro- 
found contempt. I do not at all know what 
object he can have in taking up the cause of 
Poland; but I do know that he has been 
obliged to leave his own country, and would 
probably be imprisoned for life if he returned 
to it. I look upon an assassin or an incendiary 
as a man who adds the lowest species of 
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cowardice to the crime of an ordinary murderer, 
and trades on the barbarous passions of a half- 
civilized community. I don't think that his 
political views are any excuse for it. No 
country deserves freedom, so long as she en- 
courages and harbours assassins." 

'* But, my lord, Herr Rindt has a large circle 
of acquaintance in London," said Francis. 

"It must be a very curious circle," said 
Lord Lochmaben. " I cannot imagine anybody 
with the slightest honourable feeling having 
anything to do with him." 

" But he writes in some of the first news- 
papers and magazines," said Francis. 

" I would never take in a paper, to which 
I supposed he was a contributor," said Lord 
Lochmaben; ''and I have discontinued the 
Examiner because it contained an article by 
him. The laws of this country allow him to 
remain here, on the ground that he was a 
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political refugee ; but I consider it, to say the 
least, most impertinent for him to presume on 
that toleration, and endeavour to stir up Great 
Britain, for his own nefarious ends, to make 
war upon a friendly power. It is just the 
same as if an American was to try and stir up 
the French to go to war with us, to compel us 
to give Home Eule to Ireland." 

"We have quite enough agitators of our 
own without importing them from abroad," 
said Lady Lochmaben. 

" But Herr Eindt is a most agreeable, and 
well-informed man," persisted Francis. 

'^ That would not make his case the better 
in my eyes," said Lord Lochmaben, " so long 
as he is a disloyal subject, and advocates arson 
and regicide. *Fear God, honour the King,* 
was a command given to us all ; and ' Bender 
unto Caesar the things that are Csesar's.^ We 
cannot upset those positive commands on our 
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own responsibility ; and this fact is so patent 
that I observe these Socialist agitators gene- 
rally begin by preaching infidelity. I certainly^ 
should not think of undertaking to support 
Mr. Bindt on the platform, and I shall be 
extremely annoyed if I find that any of my 
household have been to hear him. As regards. 
Poland, there may be something to be said on 
both sides, but I consider that she is very un- 
fortunate in her cause being advocated by 
such men as Mr. Eindt ; and those who stir 
up flames in a neighbour's house, are very apt 
to have their own scorched by the sparks.'' 

Unluckily Francis's admission that he was 
a friend of Herr Kindt's prevented him from 
being accepted as a Grerman tutor for the Miss 
Stuarts, Lady Lochmaben's daughters. Their 
mother had thought he was rather too young 
for the post ; and Lord Lochmaben told her, 
when Francis had lefb the house, that this 
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young Mr. SchuU was evidently mixed up with 
a bad German set, and was possibly living 
in Scotland because he had made Germany too 
hot to hold him, so that she must civilly 
decline his services. 

Herr Rindt arrived in Edinburgh, and put 
up at an hotel in Cockburn Street, where he in- 
vited both Francis and Andrew Grey to meet 
him, and to accompany him to the Hall, 
where he delivered his lecture. He was much 
dissatisfied at the little sensation which his 
visit caused in the city in spite of the eflforts. 
of his henchmen to obtain for him notoriety. 
He was also slightly confused by the Scottish 
habit of asking questions of the lecturer of an 
argumentative character, showing both thought 
and information; whereas in England his 
audiences were accustomed to receive all he 
said with applause, and without questioning- 
its accuracy. 
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He almost lost his temper, when asked 
to give his authority for some startling state- 
ments in his lecture. And at another part 
of it, when he mixed up dates and reigns, 
confiding in the ignorance of his auditors, 
and was corrected with every detail, he 
wound up with a violent attack on the 
Eussians, and declared them to be more 
addicted to spirit drinking than any nation in 
the world; whereupon a young man present 
quoted the statistics recently published by an 
Austrian Financial Secretary, assisted by a 
German who filled an office under the German 
Government, whereby it appeared from the 
revenue returns, that while in Holland and 
Belgium the population consumed annually 
34^ pints per head, in Great Britain 29 pints, 
and in Norway, Austria, and Germany nearly 
as much, Eussia stood fourteenth, and last, on 
i^he list of European nations, and in reality 
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consumed only si pints per head. When this 
statement was made there was a laugh at Herr 
Kindt's expense ; and another speaker observed, 
that from these statistics it was evident that 
education had a tendency to increase a capa- 
city for drinking spirits, as in Holland a 
larger proportion of the people could read 
than in any other country in Europe. This 
led to a prolonged debate on intemperance ; 
and the subject of Herr Bindt's lecture fell 
completely into the background. 

"The Edinburgh people evidently cannot 
appreciate talent/' he said to Francis, as they 
walked back to the Hotel. " Now in Birming- 
ham I was treated like a prince. A dinner 
was given in my honour, and the members for 
the borough would probably have been on the 
platform, only the senior member is identified 
with peace principles, and my lectures are 
supposed to have a warlike tendency. In 
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Glasgow I shall probably find a more intellec- 
tual and better disposed audience.'" 

Francis accompanied his friend to Glasgow, 
where he lectured in the City Hall ; but though 
there was a very fair attendance, Herr Bindt 
was discontented, because the Lord Provost 
and some of the Scottish nobility were not 
present. " I can hardly wonder, however," he 
said with some self-satisfaction. '' You see I 
have thrown down the gauntlet to the aris- 
tocracy as well as to monarchy, and am now a 
marked man. They naturally keep aloof from 
me. But I shall have my revenge when I see 
their fine estates and their deer parks all 
divided into small peasant holdings, each 
cottager independent and living on his own 
freehold, and the ex-landlords in many cases 
acting as his labourers/' 

Meanwhile the insurrection in Poland was 
progressing, and Herr Bindt and his colleagues 
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published fictitious correspondence in the 
British newspapers, professing to come from the 
«eat of war, detailing victory after victory on 
the side of the insurgents, and nothing but bar- 
l)arities and humiliating defeats on the part of 
their opponents ; all of which correspondence 
was evolved from the inner consciousness of the 
writers. In France, the Socialists in connec- 
tion with Eindt carried on the same system ; 
yet with great apparent inconsistency wrote 
Btrongly at the same time against any assist- 
ance being ofiered to the insurgents in Candia^ 
who were engaged in one of their frequent 
rebellions against their Mahometan rulers. 
But according to the Communists' view, this 
was no real inconsistency ; for if Poland were 
to part from Eussia, they expected that it 
would be only to incorporate her with Austria 
or Germany, in which case the Communist and 
infidel propaganda could be carried on far 
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more easily than while she remained annexed 
to the dominions of the Czar; whereas in 
Candia the people were fighting for the 
preservation of their primitive Christianity. 
The German Communists thought they should 
score a triumph when the Governments of 
Great Britain, France, Austria, Denmark, 
Italy, Spain, Switzerland, and even Turkey,, 
were induced to make a joint; demonstration 
against Bussia on the subject of Poland,, 
which it was confidently expected must end in 
a war; but they were disappointed, as there was 
no result. Yet though by the advice of Napo- 
leon III., and of the Communist leaders, 
the Polish nobles living comfortably in Paris 
urged on their countrymen in the Duchy of 
Warsaw to continue the opposition, as they 
would certainly be shortly reimbursed by 
the large contracts for provisions, and other 
pecuniary advantages, which a friendly British 
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contingent would bring in its train, the in- 
surrection collapsed, as Herr Eindt pathetically 
observed, from want of the support of the 
natives of Poland, without matters having 
arrived at the point of a general European 
declaration of war. 

As far as writing went, Francis gave Herr 
Rindt, or M. Fontanes, most active support ; 
but then it was also the chief means by which 
he obtained his livelihood. A conscience soon 
becomes seared ; and Francis consoled himself 
with the idea, that he was no worse than those 
newspaper correspondents who are sent out, 
or employed, to cry up pestilential swamps> 
like Eden in " Martin Chuzzlewit," for the sake 
of obtaining purchasers of the undrained lands. 
His newspaper articles, which he generally sent 
to Herr Rindt, gave the Communist leader 
rather an over-estimate of his zeal in the 
Communist cause ; and Eindt was prepared to 
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put that zeal to the proof at the earliest oppor- 
tunity, in a way which Francis hardly anti- 
cipated, in spite of Andrew Grey's warnings. 
He saw Lucille from time to time ; and had 
once alluded, half in jest, to his declaration 
before he went to Leipsic ; but she told him 
positively that she felt they were unsuited to 
each other; and that their very different notions 
could never amalgamate, as should be the case 
with a husband and wife, if permanent sym- 
pathy were to be secured. She should always 
regard him as a brother, but could not think 
of him in any other light. 

Francis was not altogether displeased by this 
decision. He felt that having once gone so 
far, he was bound to give her the option of an 
engagement; and though his vanity might 
be hurt, it was a relief to be free. Dorothea's 
high spirits and liveliness had begun to be 
more congenial to him than Lucille's propriety 
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and seriousness ; and they found many oppor- 
tunities of taking long walks together, which 
neither Lady Lochmaben nor Lucille knew 
anything about. There was no real harm in 
Dorothea, but she had been brought up in a 
Bohemian atmosphere, which had unfitted her 
to some extent for the conventionalities of 
woman's life. After a rapid stroll all round 
by Momingside or to Newhaven and back 
between seven and nine in the morning with 
Francis, she returned in the best of good 
tempers to breakfast, and was ready for another 
walk with the children at eleven, for they pre- 
ferred her companionship in their rambles, aa 
she never could be tired, to that of anybody 
else. Francis instructed her in his own Socialist 
views, and she imbibed them as naturally as 
a child taking its first lesson from its nurse. 
She eagerly looked out his contributions in the 
daily papers ; and he was at present by far the 
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most important personage in her eyes, who was 
brought into connection with her now other- 
wise uneventful life. The companionship of her 

father and his friends had prepared her mind to 
accept republican doctrines, for, like many un- 
principled people who are what the French call 
unclassed, her father had thought that a republic 
or a revolution might give him the opportunity 
of stepping into some more honest man's 
place ; and was apt to attribute his own down- 
ward progress to the fault of his superiors^ 
instead of to his own untrustworthy character* 
During the Edinburgh season, Lord and 
Lady Lochmaben were much occupied with 

society ; and spent many evenings away from 
home, besides entertaining a good deal them- 
selves. Lucille used to accompany the 
children into the drawing-room in the even- 
ing; but Dorothea on those occasions was 
left to do much what she pleased ; and it was 
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very easy to slip out of the house in Charlotte 
Square, to take a long walk with Francis, 
ending with supper at a restaurant, and to 
return home before the guests had taken their 
departure. Now and then Andrew Grey 
joined them. He still held aloof from the 
proceedings of the Society, without having 
openly separated from it i and once they all 
went into the gallery of the theatre, to see the 
" Merchant of Venice," but as Dorothea saw, 
in the distance, a grocer's assistant who was 
in the habit of calling for orders in Charlotte 
Square, a panic seized her lest he should 
recognize her, and inform Lady Lochmaben 
of her escapade, and she never ventured to 
attend the theatre again. 
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CHAPTEE n. 

A Eeverie — ^A Frencli Village — Grey Friars Bobby— Holj'* 
rood — ^The Church in the Canongate — A Dinner-party in 
Charlotte Square — ^An Unexpected Guest — Dorothea'a 
Escapade — ^The Discovery. 

UCILLE BERANGER was sitting 
near one of the windows in Charlotte 
Square, watching the lamplighters swann up 
the posts to light the gas instead of using a 
ladder — one of the Edinburgh characteristics — 
and listening to the hasty footsteps of the 
postman as he was going his evening round 
along the frosty pavement. Postmen in 
Edinburgh require strong lungs, and the 
soundest of hearts, in a material sense, to 
enable them to run up so many flights of 
stairs three times in the day, to deUver the 
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letters at the different flats. It was rare 
indeed for a letter to arrive for her; and her 
thoughts wandered back to the time when 
she received her first letter, at the little village 
of St. Vincent, in one of the central Depart- 
ments of France, where she had spent her 
earlier years with her nurse. That letter was 
brought by a man dressed like a gend'arme, 
and came from her father, to thank her for a 
childish effusion which she had sent to him, 
and which had employed her for three days. 
Looking back, that little village now seemed 
to her a veritable Arcadia. Almost every 
father of a family possessed a small plot of his 
own, on which he grew vegetables and fruit, 
and sometimes fed a cow. There was but one 
church, and that of the established religion of 
the country, for the villagers knew nothing 
about any of the various sects which have 
divided Christianity since the ninth century, 
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and were satisfied with the doctrine preached 
by M. le Cur6, who was received into all their 
houses as the friend, as weU as the instructor, 
of the whole community. 

Next to M. le Cur^ no one was more 
respected in St. Vincent than Louis Gamier, 
who had once been a soldier, and seen some 
service in Algiers. He had, however, lost a leg 
very early in his military career, since which 
time he had retired to his native village, with 
a decoration, and an unlimited number of 
anecdotes connected with his short campaign. 
His wife assisted him in the cultivation of 
their little garden, she was Lucille's nurse, 
and her daughter Delphine was Lucille's 
foster-sister. Lucille and Delphine used to 
sit with their dolls on their laps in the winter 
evenings, listening to Garnier's stories, while 
a log of wood was spitting on the fire, and the 
snow slowly falling outside. Where were all 
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these earliest friends now? Possibly, Lucille 
thought, if she ever returned to St. Vincent 
she should find not a creature left whom she 
had ever known before. And her father? 
She wondered if his monument had been 
respected, when there was no one near to 
protect his interests or hers in the very small 
freehold she owned in perpetuite — the seven 
feet of ground in P^re-la-Chaise ; or whether 
by this time it had been supplanted by 
another grave, and block of stone. Home, 
patriotism — all these sentiments, she reflected, 
are only theoretical with the poor. We must 
work where we can obtain our livelihood. 
We have indeed " no abiding city." 

Her gloomy reverie was interrupted by 
Lady Lochmaben, to ask her to take a young 
English friend, who was staying in Charlotte 
Square, to see Holyrood Palace the next day. 
You shall drive there she said, and two of the 
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girls may go with you ; but you may as well 
walk back, if the streets are as dry as they are 
this afternoon, that she may see the Canon- 
gate and John Kiiox's house. On your way 
you shall drive round by Gtvej Friars, as she 
ought to visit the tomb of the i8,ooa 
martyrs/* 

Lucille made an excellent cicerone, as 
Francis Schull, in their many walks together 
in Professor Lindsay's lifetime, had given her a 
regular course of instruction as to the antiqui- 
ties of the city. She accordingly set off with 
the visitor and two of her pupils the next 
morning, and they alighted at the gate of 
Grey Friars Churchyard. Dorothea had walked 
to meet them with one of the younger 
children. 

" Why, there are some white ducks sitting 
in the churchyard !'' said the little girl. 

Dorothea burst out laughing. " They are 
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stone doves/' she said, " not ducks;" and she 
laughed again loudly. 

''I think we ought to be as quiet as 
possible when we walk among graves/' said the 
young English lady. 

" Yes/' said Beatrice Stuart ; " mother says 
it is not respectful to the dead, to laugh in a 
churchyard/' 

Dorothea opened her round eyes. " Why ?'* 
she said, " what can it matter to them ? They 
cannot hear us ; the graves only contain bones 
and dust." 

The young lady did not answer, but walked 
on to read the inscription on a tablet against 
the wall, which records that here lie the 
remains of 18,000 persons, and above 100 
noblemen and gentlemen, who were executed 
in Edinburgh for their religion, in the seven- 
teenth century/' "The Scotch certainly/' 
she observed to Lucille, "do not show much 
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reverence towards their churchyards, in always 
turning the backs of the houses to them 
instead of the fronts, and making them the 
receptacle for old tin cans and all kinds of 
rubbish. This scarcely looks like what * God's 
Acre' ought to be. Yet here lie the remains 
of some of Scotland's noblest dead." 

At this moment a shabby little Skye terrier 
emerged from under one of the table-shaped 
monuments, and came shuffling towards them, 
wagging his tail. 

" Oh, here comes Grey Friars Bobby," said 
Lucille. *' Who does he belong to?" said the 
young lady. Then Lucille told her the 
history of this one dog in the United King- 
dom who was legally free from taxation. He 
had long been the only companion of an old 
soldier, who was buried by the parish, when 
the dog followed the funeral, and refused to 
quit the grave. As the winter came on he 
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sheltered himself from the weather under the 
table-shaped stone close by, for there was no 
monument placed over his master's tomb. 
But the tax-gatherer came round, and it was 
asked " who was to pay the tax for this home- 
less dog ?" Surely no one could be so hard- 
hearted as to destroy the faithful creature ; as 
stray dogs, for whom masters could not be 
found were usually destroyed on account of 
the tax. So the Lord Provost wrote to the 
Home Secretary, who decreed that the dog 
should be exempt from a tax for the rest of 
his days; and some one hearing of it made 
arrangements with Mr. Trail, at a neighbouring 
eating-house, that he might be supplied with 
food. Lucille pushed aside the dog's hair, 
and exhibited the collar presented to him by 
the Lord Provost, and with the name ** Grey 
Friars Bobby" engraved upon it, so that there 
might be no mistake. 
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" Oh, I should SO like a piece of his hair to 
keep as a relic/' said the young lady. " Has 
any one got a pair of scissors, in her pocket ?'* 

None of the party had a pair of scissors ; 
but a woman was sitting [at one of the many 
windows overlooking the churchyard, so they 
borrowed a pair from her, and quickly cut off 
one of his curly locks. Grey Friars Bobby 
has since died of sheer old age, but the 
Baroness Burdett Coutts has erected a drink- 
ing-fountain to his memory ; and there it now 
stands, opposite to the entrance to the church- 
yard, with a stone likeness of this model of 
fidelity on the top of it. 

After leaving Grey Friars, the party sepa- 
rated, and Lucille, with the young English 
lady, and Beatrice and Helena Stuart, drove 
down to Holyrood. The last time she had been 
there was with Francis, only a very short time 
before Professor Lindsay's death. How little 
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had she then expected that the melancholy 
event was so near, and that the happy home 
in Jourdain Terrace was so soon to fade away. 
Then she thought of the care and interest that 
her benefactor had bestowed on Francis's 
education, and how distressed he would have 
been could he have foreseen the strange views 
which his favourite pupil would subsequently 
adopt. Was Solomon's proverb, '* Train up a 
child in the way he should go, and when he is 
old, he will not depart from it," to be falsified 
by this young German ? or did this saying only 
apply to a man when be is really old ; and 
that after passing through a whirl of scepticism 
or folly in middle life, he will yet, if spared, 
return in his later days to the principles which 
guided his infancy ? She wondered if grati- 
tude to the Professor ought to have induced 
her to accept Francis's hand, for the sake of 
leading him if possible into the right path. 
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and retaining him in the religious and political 
views which the Professor had always upheld. 
She came to the conclusion that such a task 
was beyond her strength ; and that she could 
not even have made him happy. " I am not 
fitted," she said to herself, " to be the wife of a 
young man full of hope, and with the future 
before him. I am too desponding, and always 
anticipate misfortune. I am better suited for 
one who has already been tried by it, but has 
learned to look upon it, as the natural lot of 
humanity." 

She was roused from her reflections by 
Beatrice Stuart, who said they had seen every- 
thing in the Palace now ; and had they not 
better think of walking home? but as they 
turned up the Canongate, the young English 
lady, who seemed to have a predilection for 
churchyards, and memorial tablets, suggested 
that they should just look at some of the monu- 
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ments at the back of that curious little church , 
on the right-hand side of the road. The 
engines of a manufactory were steaming on 
the other side of the churchyard wall ; and the 
street in front was filled with noisy bare-legged 
children, coming out to play after two long 
hours spent in school. The mossy graves and 
damp tombstones, lying on a lower level than 
the road, looked deserted, and out of harmony 
with all that was going on around. But what 
anxious hearts, what smothered ambitions, 
what restless spirits, what mourned relatives, 
are enclosed within even this poverty-stricken- 
looking space ! How many undeveloped 
geniuses, like those described by the English 
poet — 

" Some mute, inglorious Milton liere may rest, 
Some Cromwell, gniltless of his country's blood " — 

how many disappointed aspirations, may have 
ended here. 
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As they walked slowly round, they per- 
ceived that there was some one else examining 
the inscriptions. He looked up as they came 
near, and then turned away, and went down a 
side walk. He was thin, grey, bronzed, and 
haggard ; yet Lucille thought that his face was 
one she ought to know. She could not help 
gazing round to see if she could obtain a good 
view of him again, when Beatrice called to her 
to read the verse on the poet Kobert Fer- 
guson's tomb. He was but twenty-three whea 
he died, in 1774, but his fiiends seem to have 
anticipated much from him, to judge by the 
epitaph.— 

*' No sculptared marble here, nor pompons lay, 
No storied nm, nor animated bnst; 
This simple stone directs pale Scotia's way 
To ponr her sorrows o'er her poet's dnst." 

Lucille, thinking more just then of the living 
than of the dead, again looked round, but the 
stranger was gone. 
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A slight shower, such as is known as a 
Scotch mist, began to fall, and warned 
them all that they should hasten their 
steps homeward. Lucille mentally tried to 
recall the faces of all her father's acquaint- 
ance, but could not remember where she 
had seen an expression like the gentleman's 
in the churchyard. He looked also worn 
and ill, which appealed to her sympathy. 
Perhaps he had gone to look for his parents' 
grave, or perhaps he had lost a favourite child. 

There was to be a dinner-party that even- 
ing in Charlotte Square ; and Lucille as usual 
was to appear with the children in the draw- 
ing-room, when the company arrived. As 
the sound of wheels was heard. Lady 
Lochmaben swept into the brilliantly lighted 
apartment closely followed by her lord, and 
she reminded him at the last moment, who 
was to be asked to take in who. Mrs. Grant 
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was the first to enter, with the meek obedient 
individaal whose honour it was to be her 
husband. Then came Sir William and Lady 
Ruthven, a cheerful comfortable pair, pleased 
with themselves and with the world at large ; 
and Colonel and Miss Gordon, commonly 
known as Miss Gordon and her father ; Dr. 
Munro, and a friend whose name Lucille did 
not catch, came in their wake. Every one 
seemed to know and to like Dr. Munro, and 
he in his turn knew, and apparently liked 
everybody. Last, but not least, especially 
in the opinion of those who had daughters 
as yet unappropriated, came MacCorrie of 
Corrie, who was spending his first season 
in Edinburgh, and with his ancient lineage, 
broad acres, and large investments in 
consols, was considered to be a first-rate 
matrimonial speculation. No wonder that 
Mrs. Grant, who had five daughters open to 
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offers, smiled kindly^upon him ; so did Lady 
Buthven^ though vnith needs less urgent than 
Mrs. Grant's ; while Miss Grordon restlessly 
wondered if he would be sent in with Miss 
Stuart, that young lady being happily uncon- 
scious of the jealousy she was arousing in her 
mother's guest. A note was brought in from 
Mr. Carruthers, one of the episcopal clergy, 
as the company was beginning to arrive, to 
excuse himself from appearing as he had j ust 
been summoned to attend the bedside of an 
urgent case of sickness in his parish. 

"I knew he was always doubtful," said 
Lady Lochmaben to her husband, ''as of 
course those calls demand his first considera- 
tion; but what are we to do, we shall be 
thirteen ?" 

"Oh, we must not stop at that number," 
said Lord Lochmaben, "for fear of alarming 
MacCorrie. All in his county are full of 



54 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 

= — • ' - ■-■-■■ 

superstitions. Cannot you ask Miss Beranger 
to come in to dinner, and make the 
fourteenth ?" 

" Oh, yes, I might,'* said Lady Lochmaben,. 
''and she and Beatrice can go in together. 
It will make two ladies too much, and we 
generally prefer equal numbers, but it will 
be better than leaving Beatrice out." 

She went to Lucille, and asked her to 
accompany the party into the dining-room 
that evening. " Miss Grove," she said, " can 
read to the children before they go to bed^ 
for just this once ; so you need have no 
scruple about leaving them." Lucille said 
she should be very glad; and Lady Loch- 
maben turned away to receive the entering 
guests. 

In a few minutes Lucille's eyes were 
riveted on the gentleman who came in with 
Dr. Munro, and who was talking to Lady 
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liochmaben, in the other division of the 
double drawing-room. She displayed unusual 
warmth and interest in his conversation, so 
that Lucille felt that he could be no ordinary 
every-day guest, besides, she had never seen 
him in that room before. What particularly 
attracted Lucille was the fact that he was the 
self-same individual whom she had seen in 
the Canongate Churchyard that afternoon, 
and whom she felt convinced that she had 
once seen before, though he was bronzed, 
worn, haggard, and attenuated, to an extent 
which she did not remember any of her 
acquaintance having ever attained. 

"An evening dress always makes people 
look thin," she thought ; " perhaps it is some 
one I have seen before, only in morning 
clothes." She wished that Dr. Munro would 
come nearer, and she would ask him, but the 
doctor did not see her, and was talking in an 
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animated manner to Lady Buthven in the 
other room. 

Presently Lord Lochmaben led the stranger 
up to Mrs. Grant, and as they passed Lucille» 
her eyes met those of the object of her 
curiosity, and his lighted up with a "where 
have we seen one another?" expression; but 
at that moment dinner was announced, and 
they all fell into line. Miss Gordon was 
made happy by being sent in with MacCorrie 
of Corrie, and Beatrice and Lucille brought 
up the rear. Fate placed Lucille next to 
Dr. Munro, and almost opposite to his 
friend. 

She looked at him again across the table, 
and then it flashed upon her whom he was 
like. He was like the poor Professor when he 
was nearing his end. Could it be — ^though 
that must be impossible — could it, she 
thought, by any chance be Major Lindsay? 
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She felt too much disturbed by the idea to 
jg[uestion Dr. Munro, as she had intended to do, 
but he soon set her doubts at rest. 

" I have not seen you, Miss Beranger, for a 
long time," he said, " and I hoped I might do 
so this evening, for I have a friend sta3ring 
with me, who will be extremely interested 
in hearing all that you can tell him about 
poor Professor Lindsay. You remember, I 
daresay, having heard of his brother the 
Major, whose supposed death had such a sad 
effect upon him ?" 

" Oh, yes 1" said Lucille, almost breathless, 
forgetting to add, that she had once been 
acquainted with the Major, in Paris. 

"Well," said Dr. Munro, "it seems that 
after all he was not killed, as we had supposed. 
He was detained a prisoner, and afterwards 
sold to some tribe in Central Asia, and has 
at last found his way home. He wishes of 
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all things to avoid being lionized, or made to 
relate his adventures; and indeed he is still 
too much depressed by his domestic sorrows^ 
to care for anything just now but to collect 
all the details he can of his deceased brother 
and other relatives. I had great diflBculty 
to persuade him to come here with me this 
evening, but he and Lady Lochmaben are 
old friends, and I wrote to ask her to let me 
bring a mutual acquaintance, without men- 
tioning who he was, as I thought her recogni- 
tion of him at once would be a proof of his 
identity, if there was any difficulty about 
it. Happily I am one of poor Lindsay's 
executors : and my colleague, I am sure, will 
place no obstacle in the way of handing over 
to his brother the property which we have 
been holding in trust, as we quite expected, for 
thirty years, but which was to go to the 
Major if he ever turned up in the meantime. 
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I had not seen him since '54; and when he 
entered my house, I knew him in a moment, 
directly he opened his mouth. Nothing 
about a man changes so little as his tone of 
voice/' 

Lucille observed that she thought she had 
seen him in the churchyard in the Canongate, 
that afternoon. 

*'I have no doubt you did/' said Dr. 
Munro. "He has been looking into all the 
churchyards and cemeteries, where any of his 
family have ever been buried, to see if any 
monument was put up by the poor Professor 
to Mrs. Lindsay, or indeed to himself. T 
remember the Professor was buried at Morn- 
ingside, but I could not think of any other 
likely place." 

"Oh, I recollect," said Lucille. "It was 
in St. David's Cemetery." 

" Dear me, I never thought of that place," 
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said Dr. Munro, " else I think I do remember 
having heard something of it. I must 
introduce him to you after dinner, and then 
you must tell him all he wants to know." 

The conversation flowed on in the usual 
dinner-party strain around her, while Lucille 
had neither eyes nor thoughts for any but 
the Lindsay family, both for those lying 
peacefully in their cold graves, and for their 
sad-looking representative, who had been 
asked, after all, to take down Lady Buthven, 
while Colonel Gordon took Mrs. Grant, so 
that Lord and Lady Lochmaben should not 
be appropriated at once by a husband and 
wife. Lady Ruthven would have extracted 
conversation from a five-barred gate, if there 
had been nothing else to talk to; and on 
this occasion, as Major Lindsay allowed her 
to flow on without interruption, only putting 
in an occasional assent, she afterwards set 
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him down as " a more agreeable and sensible 
man than we usually meet." Mr. Grant, out 
of his wife's hearing, was luxuriating in the 
chance of talking about himself, and was in 
measured accents giving Lady LocLmaben's 
English cousin a lengthy history of an 
accident which happened to him when he 
was a little boy. Lady Lochmaben was 
almost as much absorbed as Lucille by the 
extraordinary reappearance of Major Lindsay, 
but she was more accustomed to make her 
private feelings give way before the claims 
of society, and she could quietly discuss the 
merits of the latest novel of a popular 
authoress with Sir William Ruthven, and the 
chances of Great Britain being involved in 
the dispute if Austria and Prussia went to 
war. 

Still it was a relief to her when Sir William 
B/Uthven and Colonel Gordon began to 
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criticize a recent judgment, and, in the heat 
of argument, talked across, and irrespective 
of, their hostess. Dr. Munro had just 
hazarded some harmless witticism, and looked 
slightly discomposed when Beatrice Stuart 
did not see it; but his embarrassment was 
relieved by the acuter perceptions of Miss 
Gordon and MacCorrie, who entered into the 
spirit of it, and laughed heartily. Who so 
happy just now as Miss Gordon, monopolizing 
as she did the most eligible bachelor round 
the dinner-table 1 Higher rose the tide and 
swell of conversation, till it might have been 
supposed that each one's object was to drown 
the voice of his neighbour, when Lady 
Lochmaben, with a look towards Lady 
Ruthven, rose ; there was a lull, a rustling of 
silk, and a drawing back of chairs, as one by 
one the ladies swept out of the dining-room. 
Lucille followed the rest rather timidly, as 
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they mounted the staircase^ entering the 
drawing-room^ as is their wont on such occa- 
sions, quietly and cautiously, as if expecting 
some mighty change to have occurred in their 
absence. 

To the surprise of Lady Lochmaben, her 
two youngest daughters were sitting by the 
drawing-room fire. 

" Why, my dears," said she in a low voice, 
** it is time you were in bed." 

" But there was no one to read with us, or 
help us to unfasten our frocks," said the 
youngest of the two in a plaintive tone. 
" Jane is helping downstairs, I suppose, for 
she was not in your room ; we could not find 
Eliza, and Miss Beranger was in the dining- 
room, so we thought we had better come 
back here." 

'* Where is Miss Grove ? Is she not in the 
schoolroom ?" said Lady Lochmaben. 
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"No, I do not know where she is," said 
the little girl ; " she always goes out of the 
way somewhere when there is a party." 

Lady Lochmaben looked towards Lucille, 
who came forward, and offered to go with 
them to their room. It was a great self- 
sacrifice on her part, as she had hoped that 
Major Lindsay might have spoken to her 
when he came upstairs; and she could not 
venture back into the drawing-room, she 
thought, when the company were all in it. 
He was almost as disappointed as she was, 
when he made an early escape from the 
dining-room, and found that she had vanished ; 
but he said nothing till just as he was about 
to take leave. He then came up to Lady 
Lochmaben. 

" I understand," he said, " that there is a 
lady in your establishment, Miss Beranger, 
whom I was formerly acquainted with in 
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Paris. I recognized her across the dinner- 
table, but hardly expected that she would 
recollect me. I have lately been under much 
obligation to some relations of hers, and they 
have charged me with messages. Might I see 
her if I called here some time to-morrow ?" 

"Oh, certainly,'* said Lady Lochmaben. 
" Come any time you please. I had quite 
forgotten her former connection with your 
family. She is also probably very anxious 
to see you. Will you say half-past two, and 
then there will be all the afternoon before 

you?" 

" Thank you,'* he said, " that time will suit 
me very well. I should hardly have accepted 
your kind invitation to-night, if I had known 
there would be so large a party, or if it had 
not been for our old acquaintance. I feel as 
if the scenes I have witnessed unfitted me for 
civilized life ; but Miss Beranger, I am told by 
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Dr. Munro, was the kind attendant of my 
poor brother in his last iUness, and I wish to 
thank her for it She also taught my dear 
children in Paris/' 

They shook hands^ and bowing gravely, 
he retired. Lord Lochmaben had already 
glanced furtively at the clock, thinking that 
he had almost had enough of his guests ; and 
Colonel Gordon could hardly keep awake 
while his daughter was playing a selection of 
Jacobite airs ; MacCorrie of Corrie standing by, 
and turning over the leaves. Sir William 
Ruthven was amusing himself, with the young 
ladies of the house, when the last carriage 
was announced, and the company finally 
dispersed. 

As Lady Lochmaben was sitting before her 
bedroom fire, and her maid was unfastening 
her hair, she inquired at what time, Miss 
Grove had come in ? 
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"It was just about ten o'clock, my lady/* 
said the maid. 

" H!ave you any idea where she had been ?" 
said Lady Lochmaben. 

''None at all, my lady;" said the maid. 
Then after a moment's pause she added, 
'' Colonel Gordon's man told John that he had 
seen Miss Grove several times, walking about 
the town with a young man, and once in 
Littlejohn's, between eight and nine in the 
evening, having some soup. "We supposed 
you allowed it." 

" Then has she often been out by herself, 
so late in the evening, before?" said Lady 
Lochmaben. 

"Oh, yes, my lady; almost always when 
there is a dinner-party. Miss Beranger sits 
with the young ladies in the schoolroom, and 
sees them to bed ; so Miss Grove thinks that 
sh« is not wanted, perhaps." 

F 2 



68 TYRANTS OF TO-DAY; OR, 

" Very improper conduct indeed," said Lady 
Lochmaben. " I ought to have been told of 
it before. She is a great deal too young to go 
out after dark by herself." 

She made up her mind at once that she 
must part with Dorothea, and yet she felt 
sorry. The girl was so good-tempered, so 
obliging, and had been with her five years. 
Perhaps she ought to have remembered that 
at twenty a girl likes to have opportunities of 
seeing a little of her fellow-creatures, and in 
short begins to want to be married, and per- 
haps she might have given her a little more 
amusement. Servants had their followers, 
why should governesses alone, of all the 
human race, be expected to remain contented 
without any chance of ever being anjrthing 
but celibates ? As she had not invited young 
men to the house for Dorothea's special 
entertainment, could she be surprised if the 
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girl met them on her own account? She 
made these reflections, though all the time 
her sense of propriety was greatly shocked. 
Then she had always thought Dorothea so 
thoroughly trustworthy, and there was some- 
thing very underhand in this proceeding. 
She wondered, if she questioned her, whether 
Dorothea would go so far as to deny it. She 
resolved not to put her in the way of 
temptation, but at once to tell her that she 
had heard all about it ; and then the girl would 
not endeavour to shieldherself by a falsehood 
or a shuffling excuse. 
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CHAPTER ni. 

Francis ScHull's difficulties — ^Ladv Locliinaben remonstratea 
with Dorothea — ^Her Distress — Major Lindsay's Adven^ 
tares — His Captivity in Bokhara. 

OEOTHEA had not much enjoyed her 
walk that evening, for Francis had 
been rendered rather indignant by a com- 
munication from Herr Bindt, and was not as 
cheerful a companion as usual. An article 
had appeared in one of the papers accusing 
Herr Eindt and his followers of covertly 
attacking all monarchies and religion^ under 
the guise of simply attacking Bussia^ whom 
he selected, it stated, not because he had any 
special enmity towards her, but because he 
knew that any missile hurled against their 
favourite bugbear would always be applauded 
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by the people of Great Britain, and would lead 
them on to adopt his other views. Bindt chose 
to think that Francis had written this article, 
and that it showed a treacherous spirit towards 
the Socialists. If he had not written it 
himself, Herr Eindt further observed, then it 
was evident that he had been a failure in 
Edinburgh ; and far from having obtained a 
single recruit there for the Secret Society, he 
had been clumsy enough to make the Scotch 
more than ever obstinately adverse to it. The 
letter ended by commanding him to come to 
London, that Herr Bindt might discuss the 
matter with him« and, if advisable, transfer 
him to a different scene of action. 

" I never wrote that article," said Francis, 
"and I am sure he knows it well enough. 
He either wants to pick a quarrel with me, 
or to frighten me into undertaking some 
detestable business elsewhere. I have been 
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his most faithful supporter ever since I came 
here, and this is all I get by it/' 

Dorothea was in despair at the idea of 
Francis going away. They were not exactly 
engaged, but she had hoped they should be 
soon, and if she once lost sight of him, it 
might be for ever. 

They adjourned into one of those curious 
basement eating-houses which are peculiar 
to our northern towns. A shop below the 
pavement is unheard of in France, but we 
find such establishments at Berlin, and they 
are common enough at St. Petersburg, yet 
to ordinary observers these underground 
establishments appear more suited to a hot 
climate, than to a country where the sun is 
a rare visitor during many months in the 
year. 

"The worst of it is," said Francis, "that 
if I leave Edinburgh just now for any length 
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of time I shall have to give up my German 
class, which is now very full, and perhaps I 
shall never get it up again. I know no one 
in London but Herr Rindt and Gretch, 
neither of whom could help me professionally, 
and the educational ground seems to be 
completely taken up there. I have a great 
inind to go to America, and get out of the 
way of the Society altogether/' 

" But has it not got a branch there ?" said 
Dorothea. 

"Goodness knows," he answered crossly. 
"Eindt keeps me in the dark in an extra- 
ordinary way about the proceedings of the 
Society, though I am nominally a member 
of it. The assassination of President Lincoln 
was supposed at first to be the work of the 
Socialists, but I believe myself it was the 
deed of a madman for some private pique or 
imagined slight. However, he was popular 
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as a chiefs so it may have been a Socialist 
plot. I cannot tell. Any way, it is the only 
murder of the head of a State that has suc- 
ceeded for many years past, for the attempts 
of the Society have been ridiculous failures. 
One would think that people in America 
were too busily engaged in making their own 
fortunes to hatch national conspiracies, or give 
any active support to the Socialists; but I 
suppose there are some who are poor, and 
hope to divide the wealth of the rich." 

Having had tea, Dorothea and Francis 
wandered along Leith Walk for a mile or 
more, as Dorothea preferred to slip back into 
the house at Charlotte Square when the 
carriages were at the door, and there would 
be no necessity to ring the bell. Previous 
success in eluding any notice on such 
occasions had made her bold, and she went 
up to her bedroom without the smallest 
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suspicion of the coming storm. However, 
the next morning, directly after hreakfast, 
Xjady Lochmaben called her into a room by 
herself, and told her that she had received 
information that she (Dorothea) was in the 
habit of going out late in the evening, and 
walking about the town alone with a young 
man; that she could never have supposed 
that she would have conducted herself in 
so unbecoming a manner, and at the same 
time have acted so deceitfully towards her 
employers. Finally, Dorothea was informed 
that she must leave the house where for 
more than five years she had led so happy 
and peaceful a life ; but that Lady Loch- 
maben would do her best to find her another 
situation, though it must be of an altogether 
different description, as she could not recom- 
mend her as a companion for children, or 
young girls. 
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For the first time since she was six years 
old, Dorothea was moved to tears. Lady 
Lochmaben very seldom remonstrated with 
anybody, but when she did speak, it was so 
decidedly that an appeal for a reconsidera- 
tion of her verdict seemed quite hopeless. 
Dorothea must then make up her mind to 
leave Charlotte Square in a month's time to 
go forth once more among strangers; and 
Francis was also going away in a day or 
two, so that it was an accumulation of mis- 
fortunes. She was also really attached to 
the children, and had felt herself such an 
integral part of the establishment that she 
had never expected to leave it except to be 
married; and Francis had never proposed to 
her, so there was no chance of that. She 
retired weeping to her room, and for a day 
or two could not allude to the subject even 
to Lucille, who saw she was distressed, and 
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thought that Lady Lochmahen had probably 
been talking to her, but did not know how 
far matters had gone. Lady Lochmaben in 
the meantime made inquiries about one or 
two sisterhoods, where she thought Dorothea 
might be received for a little while ; and she 
also wrote to Miss Leslie, rather hoping that 
this lady might offer to take her back into 
her school. "I think it was partly my 
fault," she said to her old preceptress; "as 
I ought to have remembered her irregular 
bringing up, and to have kept a closer watch 
upon her. I also rather blame my maid, 
and Miss Beranger, for having given me no 
hint of her Bohemian ways before." 

The day after the dinner-party. Major 
Lindsay arrived punctually at the appointed 
time, and by Lady Lochmaben's desire was 
shown into the library that he might talk 
to Lucille as long as he liked without fear 
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of being disturbed. Lucille might be excused 
for not having at once recognized him, except 
as some one whom she thought she had 
seen before, for he was not only worn by 
climate and sorrow, but looked as if he had 
gone through a severe illness. 

''It is nearly ten years since we met in 
Paris,'* he said, "and we have both had 
much to try us since that time; but before 
touching on my personal concerns, I want 
to hear all you can tell me of the last illness 
of my poor brother, and every detail that 
he received from India of the sujSerings and 
death of my poor wife and children. I had 
been long buoyed up with the hope of seeing 
them once more; but letters I directed to 
them, all at Jourdain Terrace, and which I 
dated from Moscow, were returned with the 
information that they were no longer living ; 
and as soon as I was able to travel, I came 
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direct to Edinburgh, where Dr. Munro con- 
firmed it. Of course I knew they must have 
run the greatest risks in Delhi, and that if 
they had escaped it must have been almost by 
a miracle, but still I hoped." 

Then Lucille began at the beginning of her 
acquaintance with Professor Lindsay ; and re- 
peated everything that she could recollect that 
he had ever said. She described the agitation 
caused in Edinburgh by the news of the 
Indian Mutiny; the first report of the massacre 
of Major Lindsay and his family, which 
appeared in the TimeSy but was not subse- 
quently confirmed ; the agonizing suspense in 
which the Professor was kept as to their fate 
for more than a year, then the positive intelli- 
gence of the death of Mrs. Lindsay and her 
children, and the harrowing uncertainty with 
regard to Major Lindsay himself. She spoke 
most warmly of the Professor's great kindness 
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to her, of his patience in illness ; of his gradual 
decline ; and of the visits which he used to 
pay to St. David's Cemetery, where he had 
erected a tablet to the memory of those whom 
he was convinced were dead, but had refused 
to add the name of the husband, whom he 
had always felt certain was still alive. And 
the brother listened almost breathlessly, and 
seemed greedy of every detail. The neigh- 
bouring clocks had struck three, and half-past 
three, and four, before the sad history was 
ended ; but Lucille still talked slowly on, re- 
gardless of the time. It seemed as if the pent- 
up feelings of years were pouring forth in these 
minute particulars, and the relief which she 
experienced in giving utterance to them was 
equivalent to what many feel after giving vent 
to a flood of tears. 

" And now,*' she said, when she had at last 
concluded, " will you tell me how you escaped 
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from the guard at Delhi and where you have 
been all this time, if it is not too painful a 
subject ?*' 

" I am sure/' said he, " that however painful 
and humiliating it may be to me to relate my 
own adventures since 1857, you at least 
deserve to know them, after the full informa- 
tion you have given me, such as I could not 
possibly have obtained from any one else, and 
also after the great assistance that I have 
received from your mother's relations in 
Hussia.'' 

I never saw any of them," said Lucille. 
They much regret having so completely 
lost sight of you," said Major Lindsay, "and 
they hope some day to make your acquaint- 
ance. I was charged by them to convey to 
you, if I ever met you again^ the warmest of 
invitations. I could tell them that I had seen 
you, a bright and happy girl in Paris, and the 

VOL. II. G 



cc 



€€ 



82 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 

affectionate narse of a dying father, but I could 
not hold out to them much probability of 
being able to deliver their message ; and I am 
extremely glad that in this object at least I 
have not been frustrated." 

"But how did you get from India to 
Russia P'' said LuciUe. 

^'I was among the slaves whom the 
Bussians set free when they captured Bok- 
hara/' said Major Lindsay. " Yes, I, a British 
officer, a subject of the Empire on which the 
sun never sets, falsified the boasting line in 
our national song, and had for years been the 
slave of the vilest race of Mahometans. For 
years I had lived in rags and chains, liable to 
receive the lash, like any other of the wretched 
crew with whom I was forced to toil. My 
memory began to fail me ; I lost all count of 
time. Death refused to come to my relief, for 
my hardy Scottish constitution resisted the 
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heavy demands made upon it ; and while others 
were dying around me. some in tortures, my 
miserable existence continued to drag on. My 
limbs had shrunk in my fetters, and when 
first released from them I was almost para- 
lyzed. Your uncle, Colonel Vergnet, put me 
under the charge of the Sisters of Mercy, who 
had accompanied the military ambulances, and 
with the utmost care, and kindness I was 
restored to some degree of health. None can 
appreciate, till they have been in the same 
plight, the inestimable comfort it was to 
hear a Christian voice speak in a Christian 
language, and to feel that there was some 
chance of being rescued from a horde of the 
most barbarous savages. So completely had I 
been cut off from civilization, and from all 
communication with Europe, that when I first 
saw a decidedly French face, which, recognizing 
me as a European, addressed me in the French 

o 2 
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language, I inwardly conclnded that there 
had been another Crimean War, and that this 
time the French army had penetrated into 
Central Asia/' 

''But what had become of you in the 
interval, after the Indian Mutiny?" said 
Lucille. 

" After being seized by the guard at Delhi/* 
said Major Lindsay, "when the whole city 
embraced the cause of the mutineers, I should 
probably have been shot at once, only that 
Asiatics, like cats, prefer to play with their 
victims first; and I was reserved apparently 
for some preliminary torture, when a grateful 
Hindu of rank, for whom I had once been 
able to do a service, interfered in my favour, 
and I was chained up in prison. Then the 
English army began to gain successes over the 
mutineers, and the King of Delhi's son, Feroze 
Shah, retreated northward with a large army. 
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I cannot tell how much of what I heard was 
true or not, but Feroze Shah's men talked of 
hundreds of the mutineers being blown away 
from the English guns, and their eyes flashed, 
and they looked hungrily at me, as if they 
would have liked to tear me limb from limb. 
I was taken out of prison to help with the 
baggage trains, and month after month I 
toiled after the rebel army till it retreated into 
Nepaul or Afghanistan. But I had neither 
map nor other means of ascertaining in what 
part of the country we were ; and never before 
having visited any district in India north of 
Delhi, I neither knew the dialect nor the 
appearance of the people. It would be im- 
possible for you, my dear young lady, to 
understand all the horrors of such bondage 
as I then endured — the sights, which daily, 
hourly, met my view — and, when I arrived in 
Turcomania, the horrors which I could not 
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relieve — ^the miseries of my fellow-captives, 
which I could not assuage. I was launched 
among savages, who if they ever heard the- 
word mercy, only look on it as the most con- 
temptible quality ; and I was helpless in their 
hands." 

" But how did you get away from Feroze- 
Shah and his army?" asked Lucille. 

" I was sold first to one chief, and then to. 
another," said the Major, " each time buoyed 
up with the hope that I might meet with a 
European, and obtain his assistance in making 
my escape. At last fate brought me to Bok- 
hara, as I afterwards ascertained, and it was 
evident that the whole population were pre- 
paring for war. Belays of soldiers left the 
city, and returned straggling, bringing many 
wounded. At last the enemy's army approached 
the town ; there was a battle outside, and the 
victors entered, t and some other wretched 
creatures had been employed in repairing the 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 87 

walls of the city, but though frequently under 
fire^ I seemed to bear a charmed life like the 
Wandering Jew, and no missile would touch me. 
When the cavalry entered I stood in their 
road, with my fetters about me, hoping that the 
men would ride over me and end my miserable 
existence. One of the officers stopped, looked 
at me, and spoke to me in a language that I 
did not understand, but which I afterwards 
found was Eussian. I said in English, * Can 
you rescue me from these brutal barbarians?' 
He shook his head, to show that he did not 
know English, and then said, in French, 
* What nation do you belong to ? You are 
not a Tartar or Turcoman ?' I could have 
embraced him. ^ I am English,* I cried : ' and in 
you I hope I see my deliverer ?* 

*' Colonel Vergnet at once dismounted, and 
endeavoured to relieve me of my chains, which 
hie could not do without a file. Then speaking 
a word to another officer near, I was sent under 
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diarge of a guard of soldiers to the rear, where 
one of the farriers soon released me of my en- 
cumbrances^ and I was taken into the general's 
tent. That evenings when the military opera- 
tions of the day were over, I sat down for the 
first time for seven years at the same table 
with civilized men, and never shaU I forget 
their sympathy and kindness. I was dressed 
in clothes which they provided for me, and 
presented with all the toilette appliances, which 
of course I had been without since I was taken 
prisoner at Delhi They naturally assumed 
that I should wish to return to Europe as 
quickly as possible, and the General said I 
should accompany the officer who carried the 
despatches for the Emperor, and who would 
travel in one of the ordinary Eussian Post 
vehicles. Being provided by him with writing 
materials, I spent that evening in composing a 
long letter to my dear wife ; but my hands 
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were stiff, and my brain confused, and hours 
passed before I had finished it. I could get no 
rest that night ; my legs seemed too light, and 
almost to miss their fetters. In the morning, 
a doctor who saw me declared that I was per* 
fectly unfit to travel, particularly as the officer 
must drive day and night, without stopping to 
Test. I was transferred to the hospital, and 
there I passed weeks in the care of the Sisters 
of Mercy, and left them at last to set out to 
Moscow, able at least to walk steadily, and 
keep up a conversation without growing giddy 
and faint. The first evening, excitement had 
sustained me ; but I had no idea how my years 
of privation had told upon me, until I required 
to use my faculties once more in a higher de- 
gree than in mere bodily labour ; for in my 
weakest condition, I could still carry as heavy 

a load as an Asiatic. 

« 

" When I left the camp, Colonel Vergnet 
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gave me an introduction to his wife, who was 
living at Moscow ; and by his permission I had 
mentioned her address in the letter which I 
had forwarded by a Eussian courier, to be posted 
at St. Peterburg, for my own dear wife. The 
Bussians, it seems, had invaded Bokhara in 
consequence of many of their merchants and 
trading people having been seized, robbed,, 
and sold by the Turcomans and Bokharians* 
This was the place where our own poor 
Stoddart and Conolly died, or were murdered, in 
1839; and I am sure the sooner that we or 
the Bussians, or some other civilized nation> 
conquer and annex all those countries the better^ 
for they are simply nests of thieves and mur- 
derers. Even the Turks and Persians declare 
that the people of Khiva are descendants 
of the Canaanites, who were expelled by the 
Children of Israel, for that they are too cruel 
and depraved to come of any other race/' 
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" And what sort of a person is my aunt ?'* 
said Lucille. 

'^A lady whom at one glance you must 
admire and esteem/' said Major Lindsay. 
She has one married daughter, and her only 
son was serving in his father's regiment. It 
is owing to them that I inquired after you 
when I arrived in Edinburgh ; for I had for- 
gotten, if I had ever heard, that you had become 
an inmate of my poor brother's household after 
you parted from us in Paris; and it would 
never have occurred to me that you could have 
told me so much about him, or that alone 
would have been a reason for me to try and 
obtain an interview with you. But Madame 
Vergnet begged me to send her information of 
how you were, and what you were doing ; and 
she seemed to think that England and Scotland 
were so small, that I could not avoid, even if I 
tried, coming across you wherever I went." 
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" I ought to have written to her long ago, as 
I have never done so since I informed her of 
my father's death, and that I was going to 
Edinburgh," said Lucille ; ^* but perhaps I felt 
a little false shame, and was willing that they 
should imagine that I had been left indepen- 
dent, instead of being first indebted to the 
kindness of a stranger, and then obliged to 
gain my own living." 

" You had more reason to be ashamed of 
your country," said Major Lindsay, "which 
could launch into new wars before it had pro- 
vided for those who had been left orphans by- 
its last campaign." 

" Poor Prance !" said Lucille. " She is very 
much abused here; yet here and there I see 
points and customs in the Scotch which remind 
one of the Prench." 

" Well, we were very close allies once," re- 
plied Major Lindsay. "I think it is Shak- 
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speare who says that France must be con- 
quered through Scotland, or something to that 
effect. But now I want to ask you to take 
me to Si David's Cemetery ; to see the monu- 
ment that my brother erected to my dear wife 
and children." 

Lucille at once obtained permission from 
Lady Lochmaben to take him there ; and out 
of the bustle of the busy noisy street they 
stepped into the quiet lanes of monuments, re- 
cording authors, physicians, lawyers, soldiers, 
and many a naval hero who has died in 
another land. Major Lindsay removed his hat 
as he stood before the granite slab on which 
was recorded, that it was erected to the beloved 
memory of Helen Bruce, the wife of Fergus 
Lindsay, who died in consequence of fatigue 
and privation during the Indian Mutiny ; and 
of George and Frances, their only children. 
Then he turned slowly away, to conceal the 
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tears which he could not prevent coming to 
the surface ; and Lucille, thinking that he 
would probably prefer to be left alone, hastily 
wished him good-by, and returned by herself 
to Charlotte Square. 
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CHAPTEE rV. 

liieutenant Grove is heard of — Glasgow — ^The Hospital — 
Dorothea attends her Father's Deathbed — Andrew 
Grey — Glasgow Cathedral — ^Dorothea's Marriage. 



El 



OEOTHEA wrote to teU Francis, the 
day after she had received warning 
from Lady Lochmaben, fondly hoping that it 
might bring him to the point of a proposal. 
It did not have that effect, for he was no 
longer the warm-blooded youth, who, reckless 
of the difficulties of maintaining a wife, had 
wished to bind himself by a marriage to 
Lucille. He liked Dorothea quite as much as 
anybody he knew, but he thought enough of 
himself to have higher aspirations now than 
a nursery governess who had just been igno* 
miniously dismissed from her situation, and 
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he was moreover at the present moment ab- 
sorbed in his own affairs. He answered her 
in a sufficiently dry epistle, hoping that she 
would soon find another place that she liked 
as well as her present one in Charlotte Square. 
But Lady Lochmaben could hear of nothing 
among her intimate friends that she thought 
would be likely to suit Dorothea, and for 
which she could recommend her ; and as that 
young lady had a great objection to the idea 
of sojourning for a time in a Sisterhood after 
leaving Charlotte Square — a plan which Lady 
Lochmaben suggested, until something appro- 
priate could be found — she began to study 
diUgently the columns in the newspapers 
which advertise vacant situations. She 
thought that she should like to go into a 
larger city than Edinburgh, and if Francis was 
going to London, there would be no especial 
object in staying in Scotland. She would like 
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to go to London too; and being more than 
twenty-one, no one she thought had any right 
to dictate to her. 

She answered several advertisements, and 
received no reply. Her time for leaving 
Charlotte Square was drawing near, and her 
future was as unsettled as ever. At last she 
cflTered herself to a lady in Glasgow, who had 
advertised for a resident governess, about a 
fortnight before. She had not considered the 
advertisement for a moment at first, as she 
thought the salary too low, but in default of 
anything better, now returned to it. She, as 
usual, stated that she was the daughter of 
Lieutenant Grove, formerly of Her Majesty's 
Navy, a fact of which she was not a little 
proud. In answer she received a letter, say- 
ing that the lady was already supplied ; but in- 
quiring if she was related to an ex-lieutenant 
of the name of Grove, who was now lying 
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dangerously ill in a hospital in Glasgow, to 
which the husband of the writer was one of 
the visiting physicians. 

Dorothea was thoughtless and frivolous, 
but she retained a soi*t of attachment to her 
father, and though from his absolute silence 
she had long believed that he must be dead, 
she was now convinced that the patient in the 
Glasgow hospital could be no one else. She 
was extraordinarily excited, and declared that 
she must go at once to him. Lady Lochmaben 
acquiesced in the necessity ; and when she paid 
the girl the rest of the salary due to her, she 
supplemented it with a handsome gratuity. 
She hardly liked to send Dorothea alone as a 
stranger to so large a place as Glasgow, and 
she wrote to a clergyman, with whom she 
happened to be acquainted there, asking him 
to befriend her, and to find her a lodging with 
some suitable people, and she would herself 
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defray the expense. She also allowed Doro- 
thea to leave anything she pleased in the 
house at Charlotte Square, and it should be 
sent after her wherever she might subse- 
quently go. 

Lucille drove with Dorothea to the Waver- 
ley Station, the next day, and by that time a 
childish pleasure at the idea of a journey, and 
seeing a new place, had quite restored Doro- 
thea to her accustomed spirits. *' Well," she 
said, " I never expect to be happier than I have 
been in Edinburgh; but I suppose it is all 
over now. I must say, however, I think that 
Lady Lochmaben has been a little hard on 
me ; and Mr. SchuU has behaved abominably, 
considering that it was all his fault." 

" How ?" said Lucille. 

Dorothea looked at her, with wide open 
eyes, and then burst out laughing. "None 
so blind," said she, " as those who will not see 

H % 
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But I suppose we must make allowances for 
foreigners — oh, I forgot, you are a foreigner ; 
but then you are French, and that makes all 
the difference. Why, after having lost mj 
situation for me, he ought to have proposed 
to me. A Scotchman would have felt himself 
bound in honour so to do." 

" I think," said Lucille, gravely, " that if he 
ever does, you would be wise to refuse him. 
He is good-natured, and all that, but he has 
no steady principle, and is mixed up with 
friends from whom he is not likely to acquire 
it. A wife for whom he had a great respect, I 
think, might obtain influence over him, and 
mould him into a fine character; but excuse 
me, Dorothea, you made yourself too cheap for 
him to respect you. He amused himself with 
you, and thought of nothing more." 

"Well, there's as good fish in the sea, I 
suppose, as ever came out of it," said Doro- 
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thea. " To say the truth, I do not so very 
particularly care about him, only walking out 
with him made a little diversion, and there 
was no one else who was amusing for me to 
talk to. If you like to take him yourself, I 
shan't be jealous ; but I am tired of depend- 
ence, and want a home of my own. We hear 
a great deal of talk about British liberty ; but 
I should like to know what liberty we enjoy 
when we are obliged to ask leave every time 
we want to go out of doors by ourselves, and 
have to do exactly what our employers like ?" 

" But we can always quit them, as soon as 
we wish/' said Lucille. 

" Yes, for the workhouse, perhaps," said 
Dorothea. " I feel as if that would be my 
ultimate fate ; so I had better settle in some 
town where there is a comfortable one, and 
not where it is placed in too cold and windy 
a situation. I cannot see why they should 
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always choose such an exposed site for a work- 
house. The old people complaiii in the one 
here that they can never get warm, and the 
young ones say the bracing air makes them so 
hungry that the workhouse allowance does not 
satisfy them." 

The two governesses had a very affectionate 
leave-taking on the platform of the Waverley 
Station ; and in a little more than two houra 
after quitting the precincts of the city, St^ 
Eollock's chimney appeared in view, and Doro- 
thea was deposited in the Queen Street Station 
at Glasgow. She was met by the wife of 
Lady Lochmaben's clerical friend, who gave 
her the address of a lodging she had provided 
for her, and also offered to conduct her to the 
infirmary. Dorothea had never been in a hos- 
pital before, and the silence in the wide corri- 
dors and on the broad stone staircase struck 
her with a kind of awe, when she reflected on 
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all the suffering that was enclosed behind the 
numerous shut doors which they passed. The 
cries of a child and the shriek of a person in 
delirium broke the stillness, and sent a cold 
shudder through her veins. She paused for a 
moment outside the ward numbered 13, where 
she had been told that she would &nd her 
father, and knocked at the door, hardly ven- 
turing to open it. A nurse came out, and she 
asked if her father knew that she was expected. 
The nurse did not know. He was a very trou- 
blesome patient, and was often not quite him- 
self. She had better come in and go up to his 
bedside. 

It was a surgical ward. A pair of crutches 
stood by one bed; the leg of a patient in 
another bed was supported on a high rest 
under the clothes ; a third was fastened down 
to prevent any movement, in consequence of an 
injury to the spine ; another's head was plas- 
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tered up, so that little but one eye was visible ; 
another, curtained off in a dark comer, had 
just undergone an operation for cataract ; and 
far off, at the end of the enormous room, the 
ex-Lieutenant Grove was moving uneasily on 
his pillow, sometimes groaning so loudly as 
to disturb everybody else, at other times 
abusing the nurse in no very choice language. 
The small camp-beds, the carpetless floor, the 
medicine bottles on a shelf over each head, 
and the various medical appliances strewed 
about the ward, with its bare whitewashed 
walls, suggested nothing but pain, dreariness, 
and sorrow to the unpractised eye, which had 
never before had much acquaintance with a 
sick room, and which could not discern the 
patient resignation " to the chastening of the 
Lord,*' the true piety and real sensations of 
peace and rest, that are more often to befound 
amid these gloomy surroundings than in the 
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busy whirl of activity and health. But this 
was not the case with the patient whom Doro- 
thea had come to see. She approached her 
father's bedside, and softly asked him if he 
recollected her. She had perhaps turned very 
pale, for he glared at her, and exclaimed, 
" Why, you are not the ghost of the child, 
are you, whom I palmed off on Miss Leslie, 
and thought that for very shame she could not 
help providing for you? I did my best for 
you. Did she turn you out of doors, the 
stingy old crone ? Don't come to abuse me ; 
my head is confused. I can remember nothing 
now. 

" Dear father," she said, '* I am not a ghost. 
I am your own daughter, Dorothea. Miss 
Leslie was very kind to me^ and I have since 
been very happy; but I heard you were ill, 
and I came to see you." 

" Did you ?" he said, partly recovering him- 
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self. " It was very good of you, I am sure. 
I declare I did not know if you were a live 
Dorothea or a dead one ; for there is such a 
confusion in my brain, I seem to see people 
and shadows all about. I saw your mother 
last night. I called to her, and begged her 
to take me away from this cursed place, where 
they want to cut off my leg, and I won't have 
it done. She shrieked, and fled away, and 
then I remembered she was dead; and the 
other patients complained that I disturbed 
them by making such a noise. It was not I 
who made the noise ; why it was she ; but 
they are all unreasonable people here. I want 
to get away, and go back to my ship. The 
sea air would soon set me right again, much 
sooner than all their plasters and physic. 

Help me to get away." 

Dorothea felt quite appalled, for he raised 
his voice, and seemed flushed and agitated. 
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The nurse came to her rescae. " You had 
better come away now," she said. "You 
are exciting him too much. Come again 
about twelve to-morrow. He will be quieter 
then/' 

Dorothea wished him good-by, but he 
caught hold of her dress, and tried to keep 
her. The nurse quietly unlocked his fingers, 
to release his daughter ; and as Dorothea 
walked out of the room, almost sobbing, she 
heard the nurse wrangling with him, and he 
evidently inclined to be violent ; though his 
leg, fastened down in the bed, rendered him a 
close prisoner. He was a s^d miserable 
spectacle, though what accident had brought 
him there, was still a mystery to her. When 
she got downstairs, she found that her friend 
had made inquiries from the house-surgeon 
respecting Mr. Grove's condition, and dlso il 
Dorothea would be permitted to wait upon 
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him, or attend at the hospital, most of the 
daytime. 

The house-surgeon informed them that 
Captain Grove, as he called himself, had 
arrived in the Clyde, in command of a small 
American vessel, the Stars and Stripes. One 
of the owners was also on ^oard, and there 
had been some quarrel he believed between 
them, possibly caused by the captain's intem- 
perate habits. At any rate he was on the 
point of being dismissed, when by some 
accident, the house surgeon did not exactly 
know what, he thought it was a fall, his leg 
had been crushed, and he had been brought 
on a stretcher to the hospital. There he had 
now been for three weeks, and his leg showed 
no sign of healing. The consulting-surgeons 
were unanimously of opinion that he would 
have to lose it, if they wished to save his 
life ; but the very notion of such a thing had 
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excited him so much^ that it had not been 
mentioned to him again. His constitution 
was evidently shattered, and it was the house, 
surgeon's own belief that there was great 
danger in amputation on that account. 

Dorothea asked if she might remain in the 
hospital to attend upon him. 

The surgeon said that if she was wiUing 
to engage herself as a regular assistant in 
the ward, where another under-nurse was 
urgently required, she would probably be 
accepted, on application to the proper quar- 
ter; but that as merely a friend of the 
patient, she could not be allowed to remain 
in the hospital except during the usual 
visiting hours. 

The impulsive girl eagerly caught at the 
idea, and the next morning she was regularly 
installed as an assistant nurse in Ward 13, 
and entered on her duties, disagreeable 
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as they often were, with all the zeal of a 
novice. 

After a day or two. Captain Grove, as he 
liked to be called, seemed to feel much 
pleasure in having her near him. He became 
quieter and more docile, and occasionally 
talked to her about his experiences in 
America, and those of his earlier life. A 
Presbyterian minister came twice a week to 
offer to read to the patients; and rather 
to Dorothea's surprise, her father received 
him at least civilly, and raised no objection 
when he produced a Bible, and read a chapter 
by his bedside. But the surgeons said he 
made no progress, and on the contrary was 
rapidly losing strength. It was no longer a 
question of saving his leg, but of saving his 
life, and his one chance, and that a very 
faint one, seemed to be if he would submit 
to amputation. He absolutely refused, and 
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again became so excited at the bare idea, that 
the surgeons pressed it no more. At last 
symptoms of mortification appeared, and 
before she had been in the hospital more than 
a fortnight, Dorothea sat by her father*s 
deathbed. 

It was a stormy night, and the wind howled 
round the large building. The patient in 
the nearest bed lamented over the disturbed 
nights he had lately had, and hoped that 
Dorothea would contrive this evening to keep 
her father still; he also begged her to put 
out the light, which she had placed on a 
table between the beds at her father's request. 
Captain drove had been delirious every night 
for nearly a week, but now he seemed inclined 
to be quiet, and Dorothea, in an under-voice, 
endeavoured to propitiate his irritable neigh- 
bour, so that the candle might be allowed 
to remain, and to soothe the really d;ying man 
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when the sound of the wind attracted his 
notice. The hours passed slowly on, and 
like the besieged Israelites, she longed for the 
morning, though in the morning she knew 
that she should look with equal eagerness for 
the night. But no morning dawned again 
for this poor wayward, rough, conscienceless 
man. An unseen guest had entered the 
ward in search of a soul, and the soul had 
fled away, and no trace of their exit remained 
— ^no trace, unless it was depicted on the cold 
white stiffening corpse, stretched in the bed 
over which the morning sun beamed cheer- 
fully, and where the nurse found Dorothea 
still watching with heavy eyes, not knowing 
that the perturbed unwilling spirit was at 
rest. 

All the officials at the hospital showed 
great kindness to Dorothea, and the house- 
surgeon communicated with the owner of the 
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Stars and Stripes, to know if there was any 
arrear of pay due to her father. It was very 
little, not much more than enough to bury 
him in the Necropolis near St. Mungo's 
Cathedral — that cathedral which was almost 
built on a foundation of earth brought 
from the Holy Land^ only the shipload 
of sacred soil was wrecked at the mouth of 
the Clvde. 

Dorothea went out on the afternoon of her 
father's death to buy some mourning. She 
did not know Glasgow, and did not know 
to what shops to go. She wandered on 
and on, down Buchanan Street and many 
more streets lying near to it, looking into 
the drapers* windows. All of a sudden she 
was accosted by Andrew drey. 

" Why, Mr. Grey,'' she exclaimed, " what 
could have brought you here ?" 

"I came all in the way of business," he 
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said ; *^ but I have more reason to ask, what 
brought you to Glasgow." He stopped, for 
her red swollen eyes showed him that there 
was something much amiss. 

She explained, interrupted by sobs^ why she 
had left Lady Lochmaben's, and for what 
reason she had engaged herself to the hospital. 
He listened with the greatest commiseration ; 
and after assisting her with her purchases, 
walked back with her to the hospital, where 
she could, hardly have found her own way, 
and told her that he expected to remain some 
weeks in the city. 

Three days later, as the little funeral pro- 
cession was about to leave the hospital, it was 
joined by Andrew Grey. Poor Dorothea felt 
deeply grateful to him. There would have 
been otherwise only herself and the Secretary 
to follow the coffin ; and it distressed her to 
think that her poor father should have no 
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other mourner at his grave. The Stars and 
Stripes was still in the river, but none of its 
crew thought it necessary to pay any mark of 
respect to its late commander. On the crowded 
quays as well as in the busy streets which 
they had to cross, no one seemed to have time 
to give a thought to the modest bier which 
threaded its way through the wealthy city. 
The mourners parted again at the door of the 
hospital, where Dorothea was to resume her 
labours the next day. She had no heart to 
look out for another situation ; and she found . 
a solace in waiting on the patients who had 
been her father's companions for the last six 
weeks, and in doing her best to increase their 
comfort. 

Six months, nearly a year, passed, and Doro- 
thea was still working at the hospital. By 
this time she had become as accomplished a 
nurse as if it had originally been her vocation; 
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and a smile lighted up the pale faces as she 
approached their beds, which showed that she 
had become as great a favourite with the 
patients as she had been with the children 
in Charlotte Square. She took an interest in 
her duties, and was too busily employed to feel 
the situation irksome, though it was now and 
then a pleasing episode when she received a 
visit from Andrew Grey. One day he called 
to ask if she could take a walk with him on 
the following Sunday. " We might go to the 
morning service at the cathedral," he said, 
"and afterwards pay a visit to the Necro- 
polis/' 

Dorothea had never asked for a whole day's 
holiday since her father's death, so she ob- 
tained permission to spend the next Sunday 
as she pleased. It was a beautiful day, and 
Mr. Grey called for her — ^rather exciting the 
envy of some of the other nurses, who would 
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much have liked to be escorted to church by 
such a good-looking, well-dressed young man. 

" St. Mungo certainly knew his own climate 
well/' said Andrew Grey, as they came in 
sight of the massive edifice. '* That cathedral 
looks as if it might still outlive many solid 
erections of this century." 

''Is it not the only ancient cathedral left 
in Scotland?" said Dorothea. 

" The only one that was not ruined by the 
Reformers," said Andrew Grey. " Then there 
is another, St. Magnus, in the Orkney Isles, 
at Kirkwall. Did you ever read ' Eob Boy ?' 
There is quite a long description of this 
building." 

Dqrothea had read it; for all Scott's works 
were in the library at Lord Lochmaben's ; and 
she had spent many an hour in the evening 
over the nursery fire, eagerly devouring those 
inimitable pictures of Scotland and Scottish 
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life in a past age. She remembered Andrew 
Fairservice's description of the manner in 
which the High Kirk at Glasgow was purged 
of " Popish niok-nackets ;" and how when the 
statues of the saints were taken out of their 
niches, '' the auld kirk stood as crouse as a cat 
when the flaes are kaimed aff her, and a' body 
was alike pleased." 

" Like Andrew Fairservice/' said Mr. Grey> 
" I have also been long enough in England 
to wish that the Beformers had not been 
quite so zealous, but had left us a few more 
'Christian-like kirks.' However, there is an 
immense improvement in those which are 
being erected now; and we shall soon no 
longer be able, by its external appearance, to 
distinguish a Presbyterian from a Bomanist 
or Episcopalian place of worship." 

In the Barony Church, close by, the elo- 
quence of Dr. Norman Macleod was attracting 
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a crowd of hearers ; but Dorothea's wish to 
see the interior of the cathedral induced them 
to enter this ancient building in preference. 
The new stained-glass windows threw a 
yellow light over the congregation, which on 
a foggy winter's day seems to be intended as 
a sort of substitute for the sun. Many of 
these windows have been put in by earnest 
members of the Scottish Episcopal Church, 
doubtless hoping that the time may come 
when the erection of St. Mungo will again 
contain the seat of an archbishop. 

As soon as the service was over, Andrew 
and Dorothea walked on to the Necropolis. 
At a distance it looks like a vast stonemason's 
yard, with the monuments standing as close 
together as possible, and no room for either 
grass or trees. It would seem as if space for 
another grave conld not possibly be found. 
Yet there,* in a little comer, was the resting- 
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place of Captain Grove. Dorothea expected 
to find it without stone or inscription; but 
to her surprise it was surmounted by a small 
stone cross mounted on steps, and on the highest 
step her father's name was engravedt and the 
date, with the short prayer of the penitent 
thief, " Lord, remember me when Thou oomest 
to Thy kingdom in Heaven." 

*' Oh ! it is you, I am sure, who have had this 
put up," said poor Dorothea, the tears rushing 
to her eyes. *^ It could be no one else. I had 
hoped some day to have been able to afford 
to put up a monument, but I should never 
have thought of such a nice one as this and 
such a nice verse. Oh, thank you ! I am so 
much obliged." 

Andrew Grey had anxiously watched the 
effect it would have upon her, as he had 
been afraid that she might think the verse 
not sufficiently laudatory. He was satisfied. 
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He waited for about ten minutes, and then^ 
as they were walking away, he said, ''Miss 
Grove, I had another object, when I asked 
for your company to-day. It must be a dull 
life for you at the hospital; and I am now 
in a position to keep a wife. Owing to my 
knowledge of German and French I have 
been able to obtain a very good post con- 
nected with a large London mercantile firm, 
and I am going to live in London almost 
immediately. We have both of us hardly any 
relations, and circumstances have thrown us 
much together. Will you let me take care 
of you for the rest of your life ? I think we 
should suit each other very well." 

And Dorothea thought so too. Francis 
Schull had long been entirely dismissed from 
her mind. He must have heard of her father's 
death, for Andrew had put a paragraph in the 
paper about it, and had probably met him and 
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told him where she was ; yet he had never 
sent her a single line or message of condolence. 
Andrew, on the contrary, had been her true 
friend in need. Six weeks later they were^ 
married in an Episcopal church in G-lasgow, 
and the wedding breakfast, such as it was, 
was partaken in one of the handsome city 
restaurants for which Glasgow is noted. The 
house-surgeon gave her away, and Lady Loch- 
maben's friend performed the ceremony. She 
received many presents from Charlotte Square, 
and from the officials in the hospital, which 
assisted to decorate her new home at Dulwich. 
There for the present we will leave hen 
enjoying all the novelty and all the charm of 
the early days of married life. 
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CHAPTER V. 

A Journey from Edmburgh to London — Disappearance of a 
jonng man in Liverpool — Headquarters of the Secret 
Society — Sunday in London — ^A Canon of St. Paul's — 
Jolm Gretch — His Adventures in South America. 




EAKCIS SCHULL left Edinburgh 
only about a fortnight after Dorothea 
had quitted it for Glasgow. Herr Eindt had 
summoned him to London^ and as a faithful 
member of the Secret Society he could only 
obey. He wound up all his affairs before he 
started, feeling confident that he should not 
return to Scotland, and moodily reflected over 
his prospects as the " Flying Scotchman** 
hastened southward. 

At Crewe the train was joined by three 
Liverpool men, who were acquainted with each 
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other, and began to talk together. Francis 
did not attend at first to what they were 
saying till the words " Secret Society" attracted 
him, and then he listened eagerly. 

One of the Liverpool men was speaking of a 
yonng clerk in his office who had lately entirely 
disappeared. " He was a foreigner/' he said, 
" from Vienna, and one of his fellow-clerks has 
since told me that he believed he came to 
England to get out of the way of some Secret 
Society with which he had unfortunately 
become connected, but which held such atro- 
cious doctrines that he could not as an honest 
man act with it. He was not in debt. On 
the contrary, he has left some money in the 
Savings' Bank. He was of a very cheerful 
disposition, and not likely to have committed 
suicide. I am certain he must have been 
decoyed into some house and made away with, 
and that in a year or two perhaps his remains 
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may be discovered under a heap of quicklime 
in a cellar/' 

" Such things are very annoying," said 
another of the Liverpudlians; ^'but it is 
impossible to obtain any protection for a man 
of that sort, unless you hire a detective to go 
about with him constantly/' 

" And even a detective cannot be expected 
to know the previous history of every foreign 
rascal who lands in this country, bent on 
avenging himself on a former colleague," said 
the first speaker. " The fact is, the laws 
against murder are much too mild now on the 
Continent. Capital punishment is abolished 
almost everywhere except in Great Britain 
and Turkey ; and when murder is only treated 
on the same footing with forgery and 
burglary, these miscreants think no more of 
it than of robbing your till, or putting your 
name to a bill. Hanging and flogging is the 
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only penalty they are really afraid of; but 
the feeling of the day is against both.'' 

" They have some very curious punishments 
in Austria/* said the other. "I think we 
might introduce them here with advantage. 
A man condemned to many years' imprison- 
ment is also condemned to a day's starvation 
every month, and imprisonment in a totally 
dark cell once a fortnight. That takes the 
spirit out of a prisoner very soon ; no fear then 
of his falling upon his guard and throttling 
him, as has been done in Chatham before 



now. 



•'Well, we should call that rather like 
torture,'' said the first speaker ; " but the mis- 
take is not to make enough distinction between 
the different crimes. In Belgium the King 
will never sign a death-warrant; and as in 
Russia^ the Emperor is severe on a governor 
accused of harshness to the prisoners under 
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his control, but never even censures him if 
important prisoners escape, it naturally follows 
that all condemned to long imprisonments do 
escape soon or later, if they are but able to 
give a sufficient bribe. Now all that tender- 
ness to criminals means cruelty to innocent 
men. They come over here, and we reap the 
fruits of it," 

"We can hardly wonder,'* said the other, 
"that there should be a reaction after the 
undue severity of a former generation, which 
undoubtedly was the cause of Communism. 
The great fear is that this laxity may bring 
about a return to the other extreme.^' 

Francis asked where the young man had 

disappeared. 

"Between my office in St. James's Street 
and his own lodgings out at Everton," said 
the first speaker. " He was in the habit of 
going to a restaurant for his dinner, but that 
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evening had a message to take for me at some 
little distance^ though on his way home. I 
found he had not been near the restaurant, 
and had delivered the message; after that, 
every trace of him is lost. His accounts and 
everything were in order at his lodgings ; but 
neither his clothes nor anything else had been 
sent for, and his landlady was as much in the 
dark as I am. He had told her that he should 
be at home rather earlier than usual that night. 
He could not have fallen into a dock, as he 
was not going near one. He had received a 
letter by post with a large red seal upon it, 
and his fellow-clerk tells me that the sight of 
this before he opened it seemed rather to dis- 
compose him. That was on the very morning 
he disappeared.'' 

"Very mysterious,'* said Francis, who in- 
wardly concluded that he must now stick to 
the Society, happen what might. 
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As soon as he arrived afc Euston, Francis 
Schull made his way to the regions of Soho 
Square. Herr Bindt did not reside in the 
neighbourhood ; but there was a printing- office 
in that direction, where he was generally to 
be found at certain hours in the day ; for it 
was the office from which emanated the pam- 
phlets and revolutionary literature that he 
industriously disseminated throughout Europe. 
He was within, Francis was informed by a 
dirty slipshod German girl who opened the 
door, and he welcomed his dupe very affably 
when Francis was ushered into his presence. 

" Well," he said, " it seems to me that 
your exertions are quite thrown away in 
Edinburgh, and that it is time you removed 
somewhere else. I think you shall go to Paris. 
Our fortunes are rather low there just now ; 
unluckily Napoleon III. is such a favourite in 
this country, that the repressive measures 
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exercised by his police only please the British 
public rather than otherwise.'' 

" Have you not got enough Frenchmen to 
do the work there ? " said Francis. 

" The French are so variable/' said Herr 
Bindt/ '^ and they like their ease too much. 
I can only get them to act by fits and starts. 
If a Frenchman thought he was likely to be 
guillotined with a great deal of ^clat, he 
would risk his life for the sake of his name 
being handed down to posterity ; but they 
cannot bear the idea of banishment. Napo- 
leon in. has adopted the expedient of arrest- 
ing the suspected ones in the restaurants, or 
even in their beds, and hurrying them off to 
Cayenne, Algeria, or New Caledonia, without 
their names even appearing in the newspapers. 
Now at Cayenne, and in Algeria, they are set 
to work in the sun, and soon die of yellow 
fever or apoplexy ; besides which, these 
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miserable-looking French fellows hate manual 
labour; and deprived of their tobacco and 
absinthe^ is to them equivalent to starvation. 
Though the climate is better in New Cale- 
donia, yet they have to pick up their own 
living in a savage country, and to defend 
themselves against the natives, and many of 
them die of want unless they have friends at 
home to forward money to them. Then they 
are sent out to New Caledonia in vessels where 
they are packed as tightly as in slave-ships, 
sometimes in cages on the deck, and poisoned 
with bad food in a way to make a dyspep- 
tic Parisian commit suicide. All this is too 
appalling to the Gallic mind. He has not the 
public spirit to run the risk of so much private 
discomfort, unless he is deeply in debt, or in 
such miserable circumstances, that, like a 
gambler, he is willing to risk his last coin on 
the chance of a turn in the wheel of fortune." 

K 2 
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"Was the Orsini affair planned here ?" 
said Francis. 

" Well, not altogether/' said Herr Eindt, 
" except that we are always ready to lend our 
advice and assistance in the assassination of a 
monarch. The Italians had, as they thought, 
their special grievances, and it was chiefly 
contrived by their branch of the Society. 
Orsini was over here trying to enlist several old 
Carbonari, but those who had been long in this 
country did not care to meddle in the matter. 
He went down to Warwickshire, to try and 
engage an ancient Italian music-master, who 
had been obliged to fly from Sardinia some 
thirty or forty years ago, and had since 
supported himself by giving lessons in Eng- 
land The old fellow hummed and hawed, 
and said Napoleon III. had never done him 
any harm, and was a good ally of this country, 
where he himself had found a comfortable 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 133 

home for more than half his life, and a great 
deal more of the same sort of stuff ; and the 
end of it was, he would have nothing to do 
with ii The Italian character has no depth 
or public spirit. It is only a motive of revenge 
against a personal enemy which can make an 
Italian risk his precious life. At the same 
time we prefer Napoleon III. to the G-erman 
and Russian despots, because he is not a 
hereditary sovereign, and has never been 
crowned. Added to which, he keeps out the 
Bourbons, and is not likely to be succeeded 
by anybody but revolutionists." 

"'I do not know Paris at all,'' said 
Francis. 

" Oh, I can find plenty of guides for you 
there, as far as that goes," said Herr Rindt. 
" However, you shall stay in London for the 
present, and help me in some of my transla* 
tions. We must wait till a favourable opening 
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occurs where you can be of some use. The 
Exhibition of next year I expect to be a rare 
opportunity. There will be a gathering of 
the eagles ; and then we shall see. I have at 
least a dozen names of world-wide fame on my 
proscription list to begin with. When those 
have vacated this earthly sphere^ then others 
undoubtedly will turn up, to be dealt with in 
the same fashion." 

Francis began by taking a room for himself 
ih Norfolk Street, Strand. It could hardly be 
called an exclusively democratic quarter, inas-^ 
much as a Scottish nobleman had lived there 
for many years — common rumour said, never 
leaving the house, and never allowing the 
shadow of a woman, even a maid-servant, to 
darken his path. Herr Eindt did not like all 
his colleagues to collect in one neighbourhood, 
lest it should cast a suspicion upon them 
when they went forth on to the Continent, to 
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perform his errands. So he desired Francis to 
lodge as it were within the precincts of the 
aristocracy. He inquired if he could tell him 
anything of Andrew Grey, and whether he 
was still attached to the cause of the Society. 
Francis did not betray the more than luke- 
warmness of his friend on the subject^ but said 
that he had left Edinburgh, and he really 
hardly knew what had become of him. For 
Andrew G-rey's sake he did not answer his 
letter concerning Dorothea, nor did he write to 
Dorothea herself, for fear of receiving any in- 
formation about Grey's future abode. '' If he 
can keep out of all further connection with 
Herr Rindt," he thought to himself, "so 
much the better for him. I at least will not 
try and draw him any further into Bindt's 
snares. I would give every halfpenny I 
possess never to have set eyes on any Socialist 
leader myself/' 
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Sunday came, a dull blank London Sanday, 
when the population of the city seems to 
have streamed into the suburbs, and Holbom 
and Ludgate Hill on a fine afternoon is 
as quiet, and apparently almost as void of 
inhabitants, as a Syrian desert. Francis 
thought of the amusing letters he used to 
receive from Lucille when he was at Leipsic, 
and wished that he had asked her to keep 
up a correspondence with him now. He 
thought of the delightful walks he used to 
take into the country on a Sunday when 
he was in Edinburgh; but it was much 
too far to attempt to reach the country from 
Norfolk Street, unless he went by train, and 
that would involve being crowded incon- 
veniently by his fellow-men at the railway 
stations. There was a Communist meeting 
every Sunday at the east end, where work- 
men and Socialists from all parts of Europe 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 137 

assembled, and gave their experience and 
advice to their comrades. The immoral 
political and non-religious doctrines that 
were set forth in that hall were truly start- 
ling, and a newspaper reporter, except for a 
Socialist organ, would hardly have been found 
to write them down verbatim, lest it should 
rain any respectable publication in which 
they appeared. Francis did not feel inclined 
to join the meeting that day, but in the 
afternoon he strolled into Fleet Street and 
up Ludgate Hill. The congregation was 
beginning to assemble for the service at St. 
Paul's. It was long since Francis Schull had 
entered a place of worship. He felt that 
there was something incongruous in belong- 
ing to a Secret Society whose object was war 
to the knife against a portion of humanity, 
and in listening to the words of charity and 
peace which he must hear, if he attended. 
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while the passages from the New Testament 
were being read. Still he now felt almost 
disposed to enter the cathedral, and he asked 
one of those who was waiting till the doors 
were opened, who was going to preach ? 

The name mentioned in answer was that 
of a canon of the cathedral, who perhaps 
more than any other has the power of arrest- 
ing the attention of the masses, and inspiring 
within them the same earnest faith and 
simple devotion with which all his sermons 
are imbued. Francis SchuU had heard of 
him. At any rate, he thought if he went 
in his time would not be entirely wasted, 
for he should hear a very eminent man, and 
be in a position hereafter to criticize him. 

As usual on Sunday afternoons, the sermon 
was delivered from the pulpit under the 
great dome of the cathedral, which was soon 
filled from end to end. Many stood the 
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whole time, being unable to find seats. The 
congregation was not that of an ordinary 
-London church, for rich and poor were 
mixed together, and there was a large pro- 
portion of shabbily-dressed people from the 
smaller streets of this enormous city, as well 
as the representatives of the West-end. 
After the prayers, a frail delicate-looking 
man entered the pulpit, but his voice was 
that of an accomplished orator, and though 
he held no book except the Bible in his hand, 
his words flowed on with an eloquence and 
smoothness very rare in an extempore dis- 
course. The text was " All the day long 
have I travailed with this generation, a 
gainsaying and a stiff-necked people/' He 
dwelt on the Great Atonement, the need for 
it, and the vices and temptations of the 
present day. He addressed himself to all 
classes — ^to the youths just growing up who 
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thought themselves wiser than their parents ; 
to the scepticism of half-educated middle 
age ; to the rebels against all authority, 
human and divine; to the austere parents 
who could not make allowance for the natural 
unwisdom of childhood; and to the penitent 
sinner — but anything like a summary of 
the sermon would do scant justice to the 
original. Francis listened with unbroken 
attention for nearly an hour, and when it 
was concluded he would willingly have heard 
it all over again. There were passages in 
it which also reminded him of the seimon 
he had heard years ago, preached in Edin- 
burgh, on the occasion of the execution of 
the sailor who had caused the death of his 
wife. That man, he thought, was hung for 
one homicide, and yet there are people living 
in this very city who are only prevented by 
the want of opportunity from committing 
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a hundred deliberate murders. There were 
thirty-five innocent people killed or injured 
when Orsini attempted the life of the French 
Emperor. They are utterly reckless whom 
they kill, if they can only at the same time 
reach the man, whom they have pledged them- 
selves to destroy. 

He followed the crowd out of the mag- 
nificent cathedral, so worthy of its place as 
the metropolitan church of our greatest city. 
All was grand, solemn, and impressive, and 
had the more effect upon Francis from the 
contrast which it presented to the ordinary 
surroundings of his daily life. He was 
refiecting how thankful he should be, if he 
could get off into some other country under 
a foreign name, so that Eindt might lose 
sight of him altogether, when he felt a touch 
on his shoulder, and looking round saw the 
broad smiling face of John Gretch. 
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" Why, Gretch/' he said, '* where have 
you been all this time P I have not heard of 
you for years." 

"No," said the other, "my adventures 
have been manifold since we last met, after 
poor Professor Lindsay's funeral. You were 
not likely to have heard much of me ; but I 
have quite fallen on my feet, matrimonially 
and otherwise. Allow me to introduce you 
to my wife;" and so saying he turned to 
a very pretty black-eyed girl who hung upon 
his arm, and courteously acknowledged Trancis 
Schull's bow. 

"I am sure I wish I could fall on my 
feet,'' said Francis. " I must hear how you 
managed it, when you have time to tell 



me. 



" We are not remaining very long in 
London," said Gretch. " We are going to 
make a tour on the Continent, and then shall 
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be off to South America. Donna Juana's 
property lies there, and I have undertaken 
the management of it.'^ 

"You will find me at home any evening 
in Norfolk Street, Strand," said Francis, 
giving his number, "if you would call there. 
I can't afford to go to theatres, and I hardly 
know any one here." 

" Well, if Juana can spare me for an hour, 
I will come to-morrow," said Gretch, "and 
then you must look in upon us some day at 
luncheon-time at our hotel. I should like 
to hear if you know anything of Lucille 
Beranger, whom we used to have so much 
fun with; and if anything has ever been 
heard of Major Lindsay again. I saw a 
rumour that he had turned up, but could 
hardly believe it." 

John Gretch kept his promise, and on 
Monday evening called in Norfolk Street. 
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When Francis heard the bell ring, he thought 
for a moment that it was Herr Bindt^ whom 
he had begun to look upon as another 
Mephistophiles^ and he was much relieved, 
when he saw that it was only his old acquaint- 
ance. Gretch began by a dissertation on the 
advantage it was to be married, and advised 
Francis SchuU to follow his example as soon 
as possible. Francis answered rather shortly 
that he could not afford it, and again asked 
John Gretch to tell him what he had been 
doing all this time. 

"Well," answered the other, "I must 
begin my story at the beginning. When I 
first left Professor Lindsay's, and went into 
the South American business, I had to learn 
Spanish. Two German savans, Girtzmann 
and Redek, were going to La Plata, for 
scientific and botanical researches, and they 
engaged me to accompany them, as knowing 
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both German and Spanish I could act as 
interpreter. The firm let me go^ as I could 
do a little business for them at the same time. 
On our journey through the interior of South 
America, we wished to put up for the night 
at a village called Torres Ladros ; and though 
our quarters were sufficiently miserable, we 
were much annoyed at being compelled to 
turn out late at night, to accommodate some 
brigands with their captain, who seemed to 
be the terror of all the country round. It is 
a splendid country, but the law has no power — 
might is right. The priest of the village 
told us that within half an hour's distance a 
Scotchman, named Dunwiddie, resided on his 
own plantation, and would probably give us 
shelter; so we determined to throw ourselves 
on his mercy, and were not disappointed, for he 
entertained us most hospitably for a fortnight, 
and would willingly have kept us as long as 
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we pleased, for he was so glad to come across 
educated Europeans. 

''We soon discovered that there was a 
screw loose in his establishment. He had 
married a Spanish wife, who, finding his 
companionship rather dull I fancy> had taken 
herself off to her brother's house, and this 
brother was the very brigand captain for 
whom we had been obliged to make room 
at Torres Ladros. She had left her two 
children behind her ; and as Mrs. John Gretch 
is one of them, I need hardly state what I 
thought of them, or how much I enjoyed their 
society. However, all pleasures must have 
an end, and the time came when we were 
obliged to return to England, and I little 
thought that I should ever see any of the 
family again. 

" But fate decreed otherwise. A few years 
afterwards I was sent to Buenos Ayres by my 
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firm, and I found I could not complete the 
business satisfactorily without going as far 
inland as Cordova, which is chiefly famous for 
having produced Dr. Trancia, the celebrated 
Dictator of Paraguay." 

Francis Schull had never even heard the 
name of this famous man. 

*a hired a passage on board a Spanish barge 
loaded with merchandise/' continued John 
Gretch, " bound from Buenos Ayres to Santa 
F6, intending to make the last part of my 
journey overland. For several days our 
course was unvaried: a dry barren shore, a 
burning sky, and the weedy river, were the 
only objects in view from hour to hour, till 
we neared the province of Entre Eios; then 
thick forests lined the banks. An alligator 
now and then alarmed us by dashing into 
the water as it heard the dull splash of our 
ship, but we met no other bark, nor saw 

Ti 2 
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anything like a house. It was in a gloomy 
spot like this, and near the hollow where 
the Parana and La Plata unite their mighty 
waters in one bed, and roll on together to 
the sea, that our vessel anchored for the night 
off an uninhabited island ; and as the evening 
was excessively hot, we gladly escaped from 
our crowded quarters, and rolling myself up 
like an Indian in my blanket, I lay down on 
the grass at a short distance from my ship- 
mates. I had slept for about three hours, 
when I was abruptly aroused by loud shouts, 
and the clashing of steel, and darting to my 
feet I saw our men had been surprised by a 
party of sixteen or eighteen, river pirates 
apparently, who, after plundering the ship, 
were proceeding to capture the crew. The 
captain and sailors escaped to the vessel, 
and cut the anchor, leaving me and the 
supercargo on the island to make our own 
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tenns with the robbers ; and as it was useless 
to resist, I sabmitted to have my eyes bound, 
and accompanied them in their own boat to 
the mainland. I do not know what became 
of the supercargo, but I believe he was left 
on the island for dead. 

^* I had yielded quietly, supposing that the 
pirates' camp was near, and that I should be 
kept there, and fairly treated, till some steps 
had been taken with regard to a ransom for 
me, and this I thought might be arranged by 
our agent at Buenos Ayres. But my dismay 
may be imagined when I reached the shore, 
on hearing my conductors untie and mount 
some horses, that were feeding among the 
trees, and on feeling my hands tightly fastened 
in front, and attached by a long rope to the 
saddle of the steed belonging to the captain of 
the band. I saw at once they were preparing 
to ride some distance, and that I was to run 
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boots had been left far behind, my head was 
dizzy, and each moment I thought I must drop. 
A deep brook through which the horses swam 
almost put me out of my misery, and about 
ten minutes more brought us to the head- 
quarters of the pirates ; but before I could 
collect my scattered ideas. Nature had her 
revenge, and I fell down in a deep faint/' 

At this moment the tea was brought in, and 
Francis Schull suggested that they should 
first partake of it ; and then hear the rest of 
his friend's adventures. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Oontiniifttion of John Gretcli's Adventares in South 
America — ^The Bobber Gamp — ^A Surprise — ^An Execu- 
tion—A Happy Finale — Francis Schull's reflections- 
Disadvantages of a Bepublican Government. 

>HN GRETCH paused for about half 
an hour in his narrative, and then, 
having refreshed himself with some tea, 
proceeded : — 

" By the time I recovered my senses, the 
day following my capture was far advanced, 
and I found a Spanish woman stooping over 
me, trying to force some nauseous medicine 
down my throat. My feet were so raw that 
I could not put them to the ground ; I ached 
and smarted from head to foot ; and the ropes 
had cut so deeply into my wrists, that when 
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they were unfastened my hands were at first 
useless. I sat upon the heap of dead leaves 
where I had been placed, and let my com- 
passionate attendant cover me with bandages 
and plasters, while I gazed on the wild scene 
around. We were in the ruins of an old 
Indian camp or castle — ^for one of two good- 
sized rooms remained tolerably perfect — ^and 
an irregular circle was formed by the piles of 
rudely-carved stones, defended on each side by 
a steep bank ; and in the midst a fire blazed, 
before \ which several of my captors were 
smoking, humming a song in a low voice. 
All round the camp was the gloomy forest. 

" I lay for two or three hours, only caring 
to rest, when a new arrival of men and horses 
sounded ; and the smokers springing to their 
feet, welcomed their comrades, who looked 
tired and dusty, as if just returned from a long 
march. More prisoners had been brought in. 
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I heard, and the dinner was prepared ; and I 
watched the fellows devouring it, from my 
resting-place within the circle of stones, 
though at some distance from the banquet, 
which was spread on the ground, the bandits 
seating themselves on cushions. Their captain 
led by the hand a black-eyed Spanish girl, who 
seemed rather abashed at the bold gaze of bis 
comrades, and followed by the old woman 
who had kindly attended to my wounds. The 
younger lady was handsomely dressed, and 
many of the bandits showed no little dandyism 
in their attire. I believe they had all been 
criminals or fraudulent debtors, who took 
refuge in the greenwood to escape the garotte 
of the legal executioner or to gain a livelihood. 
When all had dined, the captain rose to speak, 
and for the first time turned towards me. I 
saw then, as I had already begun to suspect, 
that he was no other than my old acquaintance 
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at Torres Ladros — ^little changed since I last 
saw him, except that a deep sabre-cut was 
added to the many scars on his Airrowed brow. 
He was a tall rather handsome specimen of 
the La Platan, half Indian and half Spaniard, 
apparently about fifty. The old woman, 
whom I gathered to be his sist^er, looked far 
more, but she was probably much weather- 
beaten and toil-worn in the wandering life she 
had led in her brother's camp ; and considering 
how early Spanish beauty fades, she may 
perhaps — almost hideous as she was — have not 
been more than forty-eight. 

The captain enlarged in his speech upon 
the reverses which his troop had lately met 
Avith, in consequence of the vigour of two 
generals in the La Platan army, who, with per- 
sistent hostility, had tracked out the freemen of 
La PlatUy as he called his brigands, till they 
were driven up into a comer, and had no 
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alternative but to submit, or to inarch forth 
from this retreat and overthrow their enemies 
in the open field. He proposed that they 
should attempt this feat the very next day. 
He dwelt on the former power of his band, 
when for years it had kept the Government 
troops at bay, and could traverse, if they 
wished, the whole extent of South America 
with impunity; whereas now even his sister 
and his daughter were no longer safe at Santa 
F4 and he had been obliged to bring them 
into his camp, lest they should be imprisoned 
as hostages. He concluded by saying, that 
his daughter was beautiful, and would be no 
penniless bride ; and that he who captured the 
two generals of the La Plata army should 
have her for a wife. 

'• The poor girl so nearly concerned looked 
almost as much astonished as any of the 
ferocious aspirants to her hand, but it evi- 
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dently never crossed her mind to dispute her 
father's will; and the speech was loudly 
cheered^ after which the revellers dispersed. 
My deplorable condition was not considered a 
sufficient safeguard against my escape, so I 
was bound by the hands to a ring in a massive 
stone close by, and as this was being fastened 
by one of the bandits I asked what my fate 
would be ? 

" * You will be shot/ he coolly replied, * as 
soon as we have enough prisoners to make a 
really impressive execution. Our captain 
swore by every river in South America, two 
months back, that he would not spare another 
prisoner, be he Spaniard or Indian, if they 
offered him a hundred tons of silver.' 

" ' But I am no Spaniard,' said I. ^ I am a 
naturalized British subject. And are you not 
aware that there is an officer in Buenos Ayres 
on purpose to watch over the safety of British 
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subjects, and if that safety is compromised, 
our Government, which is the strongest in the 
world, always visits it most heavily on the 
oflfender ?' 

" ' Let them try and revenge it upon us, if 
they can,' said he sneeringly, walking away. 

" At that moment the prisoners were roughly 
escorted into the circle, and the captain, seat- 
ing himself on a high stone not far from me, 
questioned them about the tactics of the 
enemy, without gaining much information. 
They were eight in number, all young men, 
dressed in the La Platan uniform, with a scarf 
wrapped round them, and broad-brimmed 
slouching hats to protect their eyes from the 
South American sun. The captain, provoked 
by their guarded replies, ordered them to be 
stripped and searched for letters, or any official 
directions they might bear ; and as the hat of 
a tall well-made young man, who stood apart 
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from the others, was rudely torn from his 
brows, it displayed a face that I thought I 
must know. It was neither Spanish nor 
Indian. It was no other than Eonald Dun- 
widdie, at whose father's house I had stayed 
on my first visit to South America. 

'' I did not try to catch his eye, for I was 
too much surprised at what followed. As his 
scarf was also pulled off, it showed many 
decorations, and a perfect howl was raised by 
the whole band of robbers. 

"*It is he,' they exclaimed, 'one of our 
chief enemies; it is the son of that demon 
Dunwiddie.' 

"The young man made some reply; but 
his voice was drowned by the shouts of his 
enemies, and sixteen muskets were levelled at 
his head with an aim seldom known to fail. 
But an extraordinary champion appeared for 
him in the old duenna, who had hitherto been 
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an uninterested spectator of the scene, but 
who now rushing forward threw herself at 
the captain's feet, imploring him to save young 
Dunwiddie's life. The captain pushed her 
aside, but she threw her arms round Bonald, 
declaring that they should only reach his life 
through hers. The captain then told his men 
to put down their guns, and drawing her 
away, they talked for a few moments with 
great vehemence, she crying and wringing 
her hands. This, as it seemed to me, 
curious solicitude on behalf of a deadly enemy, 
had the desired eflTect, for the prisoners were 
separated, and secured in various parts of the 
ruin, while Bonald was bound hand and foot, 
and fastened on the other side of the stones 
by which I lay. 

"When the bandits had settled for the 
night, I spoke to him in a low voice, and 
asked if he remembered me; which he did 
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at once, though observing that we had better 
conceal our acquaintance, lest our captors 
should make it a pretext for separating us. 
I asked after his sister, and heard that she 
was staying in a convent at Santa Fe. It 
seemed that the depredations of the brigands, 
combined with the Indians, had become so 
serious, and the officers employed by the 
Government seemed so utterly unable to cope 
with them, that the Signor Dunwiddie and 
his son had volunteered for service in the La 
Platan army, in which the elder Dunwiddie 
had distinguished himself in a former war. 
They had been for some time in pursuit of 
the brigands and their allies, whom they had 
defeated more than once, and it was thought 
that their surrender or annihilation was a 
question of only a few weeks. Unfortunately, 
the day before, while Bonald was making 
observations with the advanced guard, he was 
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attacked by a party of the bandits in ambush, 
and as almost all his men ran away, he was 
taken prisoner. His father would revenge 
him in the next day's battle, but he feared it 
would be too late to save him, as the cap- 
tain had ordered the execution of the pri- 
soners on the following morning. In fact we 
were all to be shot before twelve more hours 
had passed. 

"However philosophically we may regard 
death when we only see it in the distance, it 
is quite another matter when it comes as near 
as this, and I own that a thrill of horror ran 
through me as Bonald spoke. Sleep vanished 
at once, and I tossed from side to side on 
my leafy bed. Meanwhile the robbers were 
wrapped in calm repose, except the watch, who 
paced slowly up and down before the fire, to 
keep himself awake, regarding us, doomed as 
we were to execution, with the indifierence of 
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one inured from boyhood to scenes of blood- 
shed. 

"Two hours passed. How quickly they 
glided by ! And then the Spanish woman 
brought some of the relics of the feast, entreat- 
ing Bonald to eat. He said he had no 
appetite; but she pressed him so urgently, 
saying that he would not have strength left to 
support himself manfully on the morrow, 
that for the sake of peace he consented, and I 
willingly accepted a share, as I had not tasted 
food since I had been in captivity. When we 
had finished, she again appeared, but with a 
large knife in her hand. 

" * I have drugged the watch,* she said to 
Dunwiddie \ ' the strongest will cannot resist 
the opiate I have administered, for many 
minutes more. If you will swear by the most 
sacred oaths not to try and rescue your com- 
panions, but will ride off alone with me from 

II 2 
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the camp to-night, I will release you from 
jour bonds/ 

"But Bonald refused. 'No/ he said, 
'grateful as I feel for this offer and for the 
interest you take in me, I cannot accept my 
release on such terms. How coald I desert 
this fellow-sufferer, or the brave soldiers who 
followed me and were placed under my care,, 
and save myself, while they are doomed to 
death? I would rather share their fate.' 
'What is the use,' I said, 'of staying?* 
though I felt he was right. 'You had better 
go,' I said, 'for you cannot help them now^ 
and you might arrive at your father s camp 
in time to send us some assistance.' 

'There is no chance of that,' he replied; 
' it would take me at least two hours to reach 
it, and before two and a half are passed we 
shall be all dead men/ 

"I never in my life saw such passion as 
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that expressed in the old Spaniard's face 
when she heard his words. 'What !' she said. 
* Ungrateful man^ do you refuse my offer to save 
you? I order you to escape. Yes, Bonald, 
foy all the duty, all the affection, that you owe 
to me, your mother — but have never been able 
to show — I command you to obey me.' 

'' ' My mother !' Bonald replied, almost in- 
dignantly. ' She sleeps in her early grave by 
the Paraguay. How dare you profane her 
revered name, by venturing to adopt it ?' 

''The Spaniard gave a scream which dis- 
turbed every sleeper in the weary band. One 
roused himself enough to raise his head and 
look round. 

"'What!' she said, 'you disown mel 
Nevertheless, what I say is true. Tou can no 
longer recognize in my worn frame the 
beauty that once gained your father's heart ; 
but I am still no other than FJvira Alonzas, or 
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Dunwiddie, though I have never seen you, save 
in my dreams, since you were two years and a 
half old. Dunwiddie was too cold, and sus- 
picious to be matched with me. I was not 
fitted for the domestic hearth. Sorely as I felt 
parting with you, and with your sister who 
was only six months old, I knew that I should 
die if I remained shut up in his dull house, so 
I left you both for my brother's camp ; and 
at my entreaty, for your sake Alonzas has 
always spared your father's plantation, though, 
isolated as it was, it has been completely at his 
mercy, and as Dunwiddie was reputed to be 
rich, he was early marked out for a prey.' 

" Bonald remained as if electrified, while she 
continued : 

" ' Far from finding the happiness I had 
sought, I should long ago, if your uncle 
Alonzas would have allowed me, have taken 
refuge in a convent, and tried by a holy life to 
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atone in some slight measure for my own 
sins, and for my brother's sanguinary deeds. 
Whenever I opposed him he threatened to 
send me back to my husband ; and I feared 
Dunwiddie's rage. And on my sister-in-law's 
death, Alouzas would not let his child Isabelle 
remain in the camp, but placed her under my 
care, and the surveillance of a sordid old priest, 
first in Corrientes, then in Santa F4 or wherever 
we could remain unknown. At last, when the 
Government took its recent vigorous measures, 
and set a price on Alonzas' head, threatening 
his family with imprisonment unless they 
gave him up, we were obliged to take refuge 
in the forest with Alonzas, and you heard last 
night how he offered Isabelle, the heiress of all 

^ 

his gold, to the man who kills your father and 
yourself.' 

"At this moment she was interrupted by a 
loud disturbance, and I thought that her 
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vehemence mast have roused the camp. But 
it was more than that. A clash of swords 
and pistol shots echoed through the raiu, 
and the beautiful Isabelle, who slept in the 
only perfect room in the building, came flying 
to her aunt, alarmed by bearing the excla- 
mation that the enemy was attacking the 
camp. Our protectress at once cut the ropes 
that held us, as it would be supposed that we 
had broken loose in the confusion, and no 
suspicion of conmviug at it need attach to 
her ; but I was unable to stand, and knew 
that a week at least must elapse before I 
could walk without pain. Ronald hastened to 
the quarter where the other prisoners were 
bound, to release them ; but before he reached 
it the skirmish was almost over, and the spot 
wbere the brigands had so lately held their 
least wore the aspect of a ghastly battle-field. 
Tlie wine drunk by the sentinels having been 
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drugged by Bonald's mother, to enable her 
to release her 8on, and the rest of the band 
sleeping heavily after their dangers and 
fatigues, Dunwiddie, with a body of the La 
Platan infantry, had silently scaled the fosse, 
and the bank that guarded Alonzas' camp, 
and making their way into the centre of the 
ruins, slew or captured all the robbers, before 
they were fairly awake. A few made a des- 
perate resistance, but were soon overpowered, 
and among the wounded I saw the captain 
himself lying, feebly murmuring, ' A priest ! a 
priest V 

"He was mortally injured, and as he half 
sat up, supported by his daughter and his 
sister, he turned to one of his men who was 
attending him, and asked if young Dunwiddie 
had escaped ? 

"*Yes,* was the answer; 'he broke loose 
just before^these savages*fell^upon us.* 
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" * Then it is you who have betrayed us/ 
shouted Alonzas with his expiring breath ; 
* take your punishment !' And turning on his 
sister, he plunged the remnant of his broken 
sword into her heart, and exhausted by the 
effort, sank down dead. 

'^Bonald and his father at once hastened 

to the unfortunate woman's aid; but it was 

too late, life had all but fled, and pressing her 

son's hand she expired. 

• « « « « 

^'Nearly a month had passed since that 
night, and I was sitting in General Dun- 
widdie's house at Santa F^, having recovered 
from the injuries I received on my forced 
march to Alonzas' camp, when I heard shots 
resounding from the market-place, and knew 
it was the signal that the lives of fourteen of 
my fellow-creatures had passed away, and 
that their bodies were about to be transferred 
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to mother earth. Alonzas, his sister, and the 
men who fell in the camp, had been buried 
on the same spot ; but the wounded had 
received medical aid, and the survivors had 
been allowed a fair trial. The witnesses to 
their atrocities were so numerous, that the 
Justice Court could not contain them all ; 
and as they were marched through the city, 
the soldiers could hardly protect them from 
the mob. Once, perhaps, I might have 
followed the crowd, to look at the triumph of 
justice in the market-place, as a curious, 
though horrid spectacle ; but my own sensa- 
tions, when, in the robbers' camp, I had 
thought that death was near, were too recent 
for me lightly to regard theirs, and I heard 
with a shudder, the shot that announced they 
were receiving the due penalty of their crimes. 
" At Greneral Dunwiddie's house I resumed 
my old acquaintance with his daughter. 
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Juana, and obtained his AiU consent to our 
union. As part of her dowry, he made over 
to us one-half of his plantations, and is 
building us a house; and as he and Bonald 
are both in Government employment, I shall 
probably manage the whole estate for some 
time to come. Poor Isabelle was of course 
dreadfully upset by the terrible scene she 
had gone through, and at first wished to enter 
a convent ; but I expect to hear by the next 
mail that she has accepted the hand of her 
cousin Bonald, who is devoted to her. He is 
a fine brave feUow, and it would be far the 
best thing that she could do." 

Francis Schull had listened to Gretch's 
narrative with mingled feelings of interest 
in an adventurous history and of self- 
reproach. John Gretch, he reflected, had 
never been hardened by being enrolled in a 
Secret Society, and accustomed to look upon 
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assassination as a venial offence; so he 
could even be compassionate to the brigands^ 
in spite of the sufferings he had undergone at 
their hands. He could shudder when he heard 
the shots, which consigned them to another 
world. All this brigandage, and accom- 
panying atrocities, had gone on for years in a 
country governed by a republic — the very 
form of government which Herr Bindt had 
endeavoured to impress upon his followers as so 
superior to even the British constitution, under 
which they had both lived freely, happily, 
and prosperously for years. Those bands of 
brigands under Alonzas had, after all, only put 
the principles of the Secret Society into practice. 
They objected to law and government, and 
considered themselves entitled to seize on the 
wealth, and to take the lives, of those who 
were richer or more industrious than them- 
selves. The Secret Society advocated nothing 



174 TYRANTS OF TO-DAY; OR, 



more uor less. Had not the aristocracy^ 
whose estates Bindt regarded with such 
greedy eyes, received their fortunes from 
wealthy or able ancestors? and had not they 
consequently as much right to them as 
Dunwiddie's son and daughter to their 
father's lands? The disordered condition of 
La Plata, whose native generals had been 
unable for years to cope with the banditti, 
though they were a terror to the country, 
and who was at last obliged to avail itself 
of the services of foreigners to restore security 
to its native subjects, was only what he and 
Eindt, and the Secret Society generally, was 
endeavouring to introduce into Hungary, 
Poland, and other countries on the Continent ; 
for such disorders were inevitable in countries 
where the educated class were vastly out- 
numbered by the uneducated, if they adopted 
a republican form of government La Plata 
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had suffered more from tlie want of a strong 
heady than it could have done from a foreign 
war. Those South American and Central 
American Bepublics ought certainly to act as a 
wholesome warning to old Europe. Canning 
when Foreign Secretary of Great Britain, 
is said to have declared, that he would call 
the New World into life, to redress the 
wrongs of the Old. Was it not rather to 
act as an example of the effects of freedom 
degenerated into lawlessness, and the misuse 
of the word Liberty ? 

It was close on ten o'clock, and John 
Gretch got up to take his leave. "I am 
going to Edinburgh and Glasgow," he said, 
"just to show my wife a little of Scotland 
before 1 return finally to South America. I 
also want to find some one to take my place 
in the South American house here, as I 
should not be treating it well, if I closed 
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my connection with it without a longer 
notice. He must be a good linguist, and 
would have to reside at Buenos Ayres after 
a year or two's time/' 

An idea struck Francis. The very thing 
for himself. He should in that way be able 
to break off his connection with the Secret 
Society, and in South America might, he 
hoped, never hear anything more of Kindt 
and his schemes. But, alas ! he was not a 
free agent. He must first ask for permission 
from his tyrant ! 
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He rang long at a door opening into a 

narrow passage before the slipshod German 

girl appeared. He pushed brusquely past 

her, and ran up a dirty wooden staircase, 

whence another door gave him admission 

into the august presence of Herr Bindt. His 

old acquaintance, Herr Levy, a black-eyed 

ferocious-looking Galician, and two Italians, 

were already engaging the attention of Herr 

Eindt. He nodded to Francis SchuU to 

take a seat, and a few minutes afterwards 

two Norwegians also entered. The Galician 

appeared to be representing to Herr Rindt, 

with great volubility, the advantages of 

entrusting him with a large sum of money, 

and the commission to assassinate the 

Emperor of Austria. Herr Kindt at last 

impatiently waved him aside. *'He does 

not enter into our schemes for the present," 

he said. " He is not of suflScient consequence. 
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yet high enough in rank to cause a European 
panic if he were assassinated ; but it would 
not facilitate a popular rising in Austria. 
We should do ourselves more harm than 
good bj taking such as he. Be content. 
Give him rope enough, and he will come 
into collision with one of his neighbours; 
€Uid before he dies he will contrive to drag 
to ruin the unwieldly mass of combustibles 
called the Austrian Empire, which he essays 
to drive with his own hand." 

"But I thought," exclaimed the Galician, 
"that we were the sworn enemies of all 
monarchs and agents of the law. Did not 
you tell us that, like. Saul, we ought not to 

« 

stay our hands till we had hewn every Agag 
in pieces, and offered them up on the altar of 
confraternity and liberty^" 

"Yes; but my dear fellow," said Bindt, 
"we must not ruin ourselves by over-im- 

N 2 
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patience. We must not alarm other Govern- 
ments by letting them see that we are banded 
against monarchy and aristocracy as such. 
The world rather likes revenge than other* 
wise, but it dreads revolt against mere 
authority. If we assassinate the King of 
Prussia, for instance, we can plead that the 
avenger had lost a near relative in the late 
war with Austria; or that he was a Dane, 
burning with shame at the unjust partition of 
his country; or that he was a Hanoverian, 
fired with sympathy for his own deposed 
sovereign; or that he was a Hessian, dread- 
ing the Prussian conscription, which would 
take him away from his parents when he was 
the only prop of their old age ; or that he was 
a Pole from Posen, revenging his nation's 
subjection. In short, we might find a 
hundred excuses for him, which would 
appeal to the public feeling, and obtain for 
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him a pardon, or at any rate not incriminate 
our whole Society. But Austria has excited 
some compassion in the public mind of late 
years, by her territorial losses in Italy, and by 
her defeat at Sadowa. On the top of these 
the murder of her Emperor would probably 
excite pity and indignation, while his son 
would succeed him under a Eegency, and the 
Government would go on just as before. We 
musfc wait till he takes an independent course 
which makes him obnoxious to his brother 
sovereigns. As for the present, there are others 
much more dangerous than he." 

The Galician did not look very well pleased, 
and was sullenly walking away, when Herr 
Bindt called him back, and offered him 
some revolutionary pamphlets. "If you can 
translate these into Bussniak," he said, " and 
would undertake to get them distributed 
among the people in Austria who speak that 
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language you shall have something for your 
trouble." 

Then the Italians came forward. One ot 
them had invented a new kind of infernal 
machine containing a sort of clock. Tho- 
clock might be set Uke an alarum for a certain 
time, and when the hands had reached that 
certain time the machine would explode. 
" Nothing could be more sure," the inventor 
asserted ; and the advantage was, that it was 
not cm\^ calculated to slay a tyrant, but any 
number of his myrmidons and courtiers at 
the same time. He wanted assistance in 
trying it on King Victor Emmanuel, who 
he asserted had betrayed Naples by annexing 
it to the rest of Italy, instead of allowing it 
to set up a republican form of government, 
with Giuseppe Garibaldi as Dictator. 

"I think you had better leave your lazy 
.King alone," said Herr Eindt. '* If another 
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commotion is set on foot in Italy it will give 
France and Austria a pretext for stepping 
in and dividing it between them; and they 
are burning to find a pretext." 

"Italy would resist those two Powers to 
the death/' the Italian exclaimed. 

"This is all very fine talking, my friend/' 
said Herr Eindt ; " but when have Italians, 
unaided, ever defeated any armies except 
their own. Not since the days of ancient 
Borne, when they fought against badly armed 
barbarians. You could hang up the Austrian 
wounded^ which was doubtless very, valiant, 
but can reaUy resist no northern nation by 
yourselves. No, you had better be content 
with dressing up in smart uniforms, and look- 
ing very fierce at your reviews, and not allow 
your boasted prowess to be put to the proof." 

" Then do you mean to say that you support 
monarchy in Italy, while you call lor a 



1 84 TYRANTS OF TO-DAY; OR, 

republic everywhere else?" almost screamed 
the Italians in one breath. 

" No, not at all,'' said Herr Eindt ; " bat 
just listen. You have got an indolent King, 
who loves pleasure and hates work; who 
amuses himself d Vltalien in his country 
retreats, where his Minister has to follow him 
to get a paper signed; who can induce no 
respectable lady of rank to enter his palace ; 
whose father, before he was chosen to succeed 
to the throne, was a conspirator; so that 
Victor Emmanuel, knowing something of 
the trade, has a wholesome fear of it, and 
willingly makes constitutional concessions, 
or any other concessions, so long as he is 
allowed to live in peace like another Sardan- 
apalus, and draw a handsome income from 
the State. Well, don't you suppose that 
the Italians will all see, in time, that they 
may just as well give their Prime Minister, 
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the title of President, and knock off the useless 
excrescence of monarchy, by which they gain 
nothing, and only incur expense ? A Boman 
Catholic prince who has quarrelled with the 
Pope, and yet could not expose himself in 
battle except covered with charms, is hated 
or despised by both the religious and the 
sceptic; but if he were killed, we should at 
once have a reaction in his favour. We 
should have the old cognomen of il Be Golan-- 
tuomo revived; and it would make the suc- 
cession very easy for his son, who, from all 
accounts, is following in the footsteps of his 
father with filial precision. If his father 
were assassinated, it might also act as a 
warning to young Humbert, who would 
thereupon mend his ways, and monarchy 
would gain another lease in Italy, of half a 
century." 

" But is not this an ingenious invention ?" 



i86 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Yj OR, 

said the first Italian speaker^ exhibiting his 
machine. 

" Remarkably so," said Herr Bindt, " and I 
hope to live to see the day when we can often 
make use of it. But we must begin by con- 
ducting the public education in this respect 
with gentleness. We must first accustom the 
world to hear of sovereigns being simply shot, 
with the greatest equanimity; and we must 
•graduaUy lead them on, till, supposing that the 
whole of a royal or imperial family is blown 
up at once, it shall be treated with as much 
outward rejoicing as the Massacre of St. 
Bartholomew was once treated by the Pope.*' 

The Italians withdrew their machine; and 
before Francis SchuU could take his turn, the 
Norwegians had pressed forward, and had 
engaged Herr Rindt's attention, by some 
proposal which they imparted to him in a 
low voice. 
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" You need not be afraid of saying anything 
you please before these gentlemen," said Herr 
Rindt. " They belong to us/' 

It transpired that the Norwegians were 
members of a League for separating Norway 
from Sweden, and establishing a republic at 
Christiana. Every year, they said, numbers of 
Norwegians emigrated to the United States, for 
the sake of escaping from the restraints of 
monarchy. They had been forcibly united to 
Sweden, by the arbitrary will of the Great 
Powers of Europe, and it was just as unconge- 
nial an alliance as that of Poland with Bussia. 
"While the one was going about trading upon 
her wrongs, and trying to excite sympathy by 
declaring herself to be the Niobe of nations, 
the other, poor Norway, received no sympathy 
whatever, because she was weak and powerless 
and quietly submitted to her fate. But her 
civilization was much older than that of 
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Poland, and her people were more suited in 
every way for self-government. 

"But you have no nobility in Norway/* 
said Herr Rindt, **and your Storthing can 
pass any measure in course of time, even if it 
is vetoed by the King." 

" Yes/' said one of the Norwegians, " but 
there is every fear that we may some day be 
deprived of that right, which is viewed with 
great jealousy by the King. We have many 
sycophants, among us. You must also remem- 
ber that he is not a native sovereign. He has 
no Swedish or Norwegian blood in his veins. 
He is descended from that treacherous myr- 
midon of despotism, Bernadotte, who was 
only a private soldier, the son of a baker and 
the grandson of a serf — a man who was true to 
no one, neither to his old master nor to the 
Allies of 1 8 1 4. Look at our King (Karl XV.). 
Why, he is nothing but a frivolous Frenchman, 
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fit to go behind the scenes and into the green- 
room at the opera, but for nothing else. Why, 
we all of us expected that he would proclaim a 
Polish actress as the Queen of Norway and 
Sweden ; but happily his next brother, Oscar, 
the heir to the tlirone, interfered, and pre- 
vented it. In short, we are ashamed to think 
of ourselves as subjects of such a man ; and 
the easiest way of shaking him off, is to 
separate ourselves from Sweden." 

" I agree with you,'' said Herr Eindt, '*that 
a liberal monarchy is far more fatal to our 
schemes than a despotism, as it is calculated to 
prolong monarchy ; but we must educate the 
world to see this, and first make use of one 
against the other. Still that undignified, frivo- 
lous sort of person, such as you describe your 
King to be, suits us extremely well. Familiarity 
breeds contempt, they say; and when a 
sovereign rises above the most ordinary people 
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in nothing but his vices ; we may almost see the 
dawn of a republic. My interest just now, I 
must admit, is specially concentrated on the 
overthrow of the German despots and their 
friends. When that is accomplished, we will 
turn our attention to Norway, if the fall of 
monarchy in Germany has not simultaneously 
upset the rickety throne in Sweden, which is 
very likely. The people in Norway and 
Sweden are ripe for republics." 

The Norwegians were affiliated to the 
Secret Society ; and then Herr Levy, who had 
been talking to Francis Schull, again came 
forward. He had a bundle of MSS. in his 
hand, which he said would never be allowed 
to circulate in Bussia. 

" And pray why ?" said Herr Eindt. " I am 
sure that the Russian Government is not so 
much indebted to England, that it has any 
cause to guard her credit and good name/' 
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" Yes, but she is more consistent than the 
Western Governments, and will not encourage 
rebellions abroad, nor allow foreign rebels to 
be exalted into heroes, so long as she does not 
tolerate them at home. The Christians in 
Turkey are hardly an exception, because 
Bussia and the Greek Empire were allies 
when the Turks were vassals of Greece; so 
she regards the Turks as the rebels. She has 
simply forgotten that 400 years have elapsed 
since the vassals conquered their lords.'* 

" But several of these publications are cir- 
culated openly in France, and even in Ire- 
land," said Herr Bindt. " ' A British Contrast, 
or St. Giles and St. James ;' * The Immense 
Expense and Taxation of a Constitutional 
Government \ ' The Private Life of a Consti- 
tutional King;' * The British Labourer and 
Windsor Castle and Marlborough House;' 
' England's Disasters, Ireland's Chance,' — ^have 
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sold enormously in Paris and Dublin, and I 
hear that the two last have had a great run in 
New York/' 

*' But you may be sure they would be seized 
in Russia," said Herr Levy; "and if I was 
found to have been instrumental in distribut- 
ing them, I should expend all the profits on 
the next Government contract in bribes before 
I could obtain it. The Russian Government 
will not encourage abuse or misrepresentatioii 
of an ally, and it is anxious to keep on good 
terms with England. Why, you know, 'The 
Anglican Church, a Mahometan Sect ;' * The 
Doom of the Pope ;' * The Monster of the Tuil- 
eries,' * How England rules Ireland ;' * English 
Tyranny in India \ and * A Constitutional Sar- 
danapalus,' were all seized by the Russian 
police, before they had appeared a week." 

"Well, I am now having some of these, 
and a few more, translated into Hindu and 
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Parsee, for distribution in India," said Herr 
Kindt. " Those specially for Eussia will wait 
for the present, as there seems no chance of 
another war between England and Bussia just 
yet, else if there were they would be very use- 
ful ; as it takes two to make a quarrel, so both 
sides should be well worked up to the point." 

"I could not discern the object of 'The 
Anglican Church, a Mahometan Sect,'" said 
Herr Levy. " How much truth there was in it, 
perhaps, I am not in the best position to judge." 

"That there should be any at all is not 
necessary, I suppose," said Herr Rindt. " But 
cannot you see ? The Bussian peasants don't 
like fighting a Christian nation — they think 
it wicked — as for centuries their opponents 
have been chiefly Mahometans. Now that 
education is fast advancing among them, their 
Government will be obliged to reckon with 
the middle and lower orders as well as with 

VOL. II. o 



194 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 

the upper class. I am told they never fought 
with any spirit against the English and 
French in the Crimea for that reason, and 
were badly received in the villages when they 
returned from the seat of war." 

" No, they certainly did not fight with any 
heart," said Herr Levy ; " nor against the Poles 
on the last occasion, till the insurgents began 
to destroy their churches, as the French had 
the folly to do in 1812." 

"I know," said Rindt, "that they never 
liked the Hungarian war, and that when their 
troops returned, carrying the captured banners 
which represented the Virgin and Child 
through the streets of St. Petersburg, the 
fact was forced upon the mob that they had 
been fighting fellow-Christians, and there was 
a sufficient manifestation of discontent, and 
even horror, to make the authorities uneasy. 
We cannot undertake to destroy either 
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Rassian or Spanish superstition in this genera- 
tion ; so don't you understand now the object 
of distributing * The Anglican Church, a 
Mahometan Sect ?' " 

''Well, if these pamphlets as you say are 
largely circulated in Ireland, I can only 
shout, ' Three cheers for British liberty,' " said 
Herr Levy. 

" Eather the indiflference of the Babylonians 
to the Medes and Persians who were under- 
mining their walls," said Kindt, for he could 
not even bring himself to admire the Grovern- 
ment of the country whose institutions en- 
abled him to live in comfort and carry out his 
schemes. Herr Levy took his departure, and 
Francis SehuU then asked for a private 
audience with Herr Eindt. 

" Levy has been too much mixed up with 
the Russians and Poles," observed Kindt, " to 
take quite our view of the great superiority of 

o 2 
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the Teuton to the Slavonian. He will not see 
that it should be our object to encourage any 
war on the part of Bussia, or against her, for 
the sake of diminishing her formidable popu- 
lation. In our eyes there is all the difference 
in the world between the German conscript, 
dragged off to fight with brother Germans, and 
the Russian or Polish peasant becoming food 
for powder. In the one case it is throwing 
away farthings, which weigh down our 
pockets, in the other it is lavishing our pre- 
cious gold. Although we have so many Jews 
in our Society, they are very half-hearted, and- 
Levy has a relation — a converted Jew — rather 
high in the Foreign Office in St. Petersburg. 
Austria has now fallen so completely into the 
hands of the Jews, that the whole Israelitish 
nation support her ; for her banks, newspapers, 
landed estates, railways, all are monopolized 
by Jews. I soothed that Galician just now 
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by setting him to spread disaffection among 
those of her Slavonic subjects who are wedged 
in between Hungarians and Jews ; but it will 
neither do harm nor good. It would be more 
than useless to try and upset her, with all the 
Jews throughout Europe backing her up." 

Francis then began on his own affairs. An 
opportunity, he said, had arisen for him to 
enter a South American merchant house, 
which might possibly require him to go to 
Buenos Ayres in a year or two. As he was 
now rather at a loose end, and looking about 
for some occupation, he thought that it was 
a chance not to be lost, and meant to take 
advantage of it. 

" We will find occupation for you, Francis 
Schull," said Herr Eindt, drily. " You need 
not cross the Atlantic Ocean in search of it. 
Your time is now mine, and South America 
is a place where you could not possibly do 
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any business for me. T must also deprecate 
altogether your entrance into the firm you 
speak of, as even if you remain in London 
your engagement with it would prevent you 
from going to Paris, and that is where I 
must next send you. You hare at present 
only sailed in smooth waters. It is only fair 
that you should take your turn with the rest^ 
and run in danger of a storm. The long 
and the short of it is, you must give up 
any idea of accepting permanent employment 
anywhere, except such as I provide for you." 

This was decisive, and Francis felt that 
it was useless to try and argue the matter. 
He also felt that it was quite impossible to 
engage himself to the firm in direct contra- 
diction of this command, unless he wished to 
forfeit his life. Andrew Grey had told him 
of a young man who wanted to escape from 
the snares of the Society, and had engaged. 
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unknown to it as he supposed, a passage on 
board an East Indiaman. The very day that 
the ship sailed he was found at the entrance 
of his cabin, stabbed to the heart. Other 
stories of a similar nature recurred to him. 
Still, he was not aware that he was already 
being strictly watched. If he had looked 
back as he walked from Soho to Norfolk 
Street, he would have seen a figure keeping 
steadily after him, at a distance of about 
300 yards, stop when he stopped to look 
in at a shop window, cross the road when 
he crossed it, and finally not lose sight of 
him till he had let himself in at his own 
door. Like the captains of pirate vessels 
and of banditti, these Communist leaders are 
the hardest of taskmasters. 

Herr Rindt did obtain a few pupils for 
Francis SchuU, who filled up his time in 
translating British Eadical articles, for repro- 
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duction in Germany, Poland, and Bussia. 
He received the oflfer, as he expected, of John 
Gretch's situation in the South American 
firm, and was obliged to decline it. The head 
of the firm had been a friend of Professor 
Lindsay 'sy and was willing to take him on 
Gretch's recommendation when he heard 
that Schull was a former protege of the 
Professor's. Mr. and Mrs. John Gretcb 
remained longer in Great Britain than they 
expected, partly on account of John's un- 
willingness to sever his connection with the 
firm before it was convenient to the partners, 
but they carried out their projected visit to 
Scotland. There it came to pass that they 
met Andrew Grey; and eventually John 
G retch obtained for him his own situation in 
the mercantile house. It was this post, and 
a comfortable income attached to it, that 
enabled Andrew Grey to think of marrying. 
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Borothea was delighted at the chance before 
them; of seeing a little of the world; and 
when a year or two had passed, and her 
husband was appointed to the agency at 
Buenos Ayres, she accompanied him to 
the other hemisphere, where, in spite of the 
many miles which lay between them, she 
made the acquaintance of the Signer and 
Signora Gretch. Ronald Dunwiddie was by 
this time married to his cousin Isabelle, and 
took a prominent part in the public affairs 
of La Plata. He and his wife also became 
intimate with the Greys, which was so much 
to the advantage of the South American firm 
in its commercial relations, that Andrew 
Grey was soon admitted into partnership. 

But Andrew Grey never revealed to his 
wife one great cause that he had to be 
thankful when he quitted Europe. He left 
the Secret Society behind him, and its agents 
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troubled him no more. He had only been 
initiated by Herr Rindt into the most 
elementary part of its mysteries, at Frankfort ; 
and as he had steadily held aloof from it 
ever since, and had never from the beginning 
taken the smallest pains to Airther its views, 
Herr Bindt looked upon him as a thoroughly 
useless and unprofitable member, and yet 
believed him to be too stupid to be dangerous. 
So Andrew Grey fell into the insignificance^ 
as regarded the Society, which he had long^ 
courted, and which Francis SchuU would 
gladly have shared. His home in South 
America was soon enlivened by a young 
family; and if Dorothea proved rather a 
strict parent, it was only in the hope of 
preventing her sons from falling into those 
errors which had been her father's ruin. 
Her experience in nursing in the Glasgow 
hospital was a most useful accomplishment 
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at Buenos Ayres; and the young Q retches 
and young Dunwiddies came to her to receive 
their earliest education, with her own children, 
from the accomplished English governess 
whom she had imported from Europe, and 
who had been recommended by Miss Leslie. 
She only hoped that Miss Leslie would not 
have retired altogether before she and her 
husband returned to England and wished to 
send their daughters to school. One of Her 
Majesty's vessels touched at Buenos Ayres, 
and there happened to be a son of Lord and 
Lady Lochmaben's on board. Lieutenant 
Edward Stuart. Andrew Grey, saw the 
name among the officers attached to her, in 
the Navy List, and asked the young man to 
dinner, knowing that it would please Doro- 
thea. Mr. Stuart gave her all the latest 
intelligence of his own family, and of Lucille — 
^ow Beatrice and Helen Stuart were married ; 
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how an Episcopal cathedral was being 
erected in Edinburgh, and it was to be the 
handsomest in the United Kingdom ; besides 
a great many smaller facts about his own 
family and his Edinburgh and Highland 
homes. His mother afterwards wrote to 
thank Dorothea for her kindness to him, and 
Dorothea felt almost as pleased as if she had 
received a letter from the Queen. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

The French Ezlubitioii of 1867 — ^Visit of the Sovereigns to 
Paris — ^Plan for assassinating the Emperor of Russia — 
Francis Schnll goes to France— The Polish Emigrants — 
The Meeting in the Champs Eljs^e — The Nihilist's 
Speech — Berezovski. 

|OBE than fourteen years have passed 
away since the French Exhibition of 
1867; on which occasion Paris was crowded 
with Emperors and Kings. The French press 
compared the assemblage of princely guests at 
the Tuileries to the festivities at Dresden in 
1 8 1 2, when Napoleon I. was on his road to in- 
vade Eussia. It was an ominous comparison^ 
for exactly the same period of time, to a 
month or two, intervened before his final fall 
in 18 1 5, as that which passed before Napo- 
leon TIT. was formally deposed by his subjects. 
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Waterloo for the one, and Sedan for the other, 
had been preceded bv an exaltation which, 
in the eyes of their flatterers, placed them 
almost beyond the ordinary circumstances of 
humanity. One of the great excitements to 
the visitors at the Exhibition was the almost 
daily expectation of seeing the Emperor 
arrive, with some crowned head as his 
guest, yet to Napoleon III. himself it was a 
summer of anxiety, if not distress. His son 
was seriously ill in the early part of the 
festivities, in which he was only able to take a 
very limited part towards the close ; and the 
undignified and officious mode in which the 
French had interfered with the afiairs of 
Mexico, resulted before the Imperial guests 
had ceased to arrive, in the execution of the 
unfortunate Archduke Maximilian of Austria. 
As soon afi it was generally announced at 
what period in the year the Emperor of 
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Bussia, the King of Prussia^ and several other 
German potentates and princess, were to visit 
Paris, Herr Bindt called on Francis SchuU, in 
Norfolk Street. Such an opportunity might 
never appear again for the nefarious schemes 
by which the Secret Society hoped to strike 
terror into the crowned heads of Europe, 
and to render a royal existence so unpleasant 
that in time no prince would be found to 
wish to occupy a throne. The leaders of the 
Society had long marked out the Bussian 
Emperor as their prey, for the sake of renewing 
the commotions which had now calmed down 
in Bussia, and several attempts had been 
already made upon his life ; but the risk to 
which assassins were exposed, either in the 
broad thoroughfares at St. Petersburg or 
Berlin, or at the small German watering- 
places like Kissingen or Ems, had a deterrent 
effect on many hot-blooded members of the 
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Society. In Bussia they also ran a risk, not 
only from the police but from an iufririated 
mob ; whereas in Paris it was supposed that 
the crowd might be trusted to give an assassin 
a chance of escape. 

Herr Rindt had thought of confiding the 
assasination of the Bussian Emperor, to 
Francis SchuU, but on reflection it occurred to 
him, that it would look better if it was the 
work of a Pole. If caught in the act, the 
perpetrator would of course be tried before a 
French jury ; and if he were a German, the 
*' extenuating circumstances" could not be 
framed to carry much weight in France under 
the Empire. All that could be urged in his 
favour in that case would be, that he was a 
patriot burning for the liberty and consolida- 
tion of Germany, and that the Emperor 
Nicholas of Bussia had opposed the last 
measure, in 1848. But then this was such an 
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old story, and there did not appear much 
sense, now that Germany was consolidated, in 
avenging the delay upon that imperial con- 
servative's son. Also the consolidation of 
Grermany had greatly alarmed France, so a 
French jury would be. likely enough to feel 
especially ill-disposed towards an enthusiast 
with respect to it. If Schull had been an 
Englishman, it would have been almost bet- 
ter ; for it might have been pleaded for him, 
that his nearest and dearest relatives, had all 
perished in the Crimean War, or that he was 
a patriot fearing the Eussian designs upon 
India. 

On the other hand, if the assassin were a 
Pole, might it not be urged in his defence 
that his father and brothers had been carrie(7 
off to Siberia, and that his mother had con 
sequently died of grief. Poland and Siberia 
were at a long distance from Paris, and the 
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counsel for the prosecution would never 
trouble himself to ascertain if those facts were 
true. Herr Bindt could picture to himself 
the counsel for the defence, arguing with a 
vehemence, and even passion, which would 
make a British jury consider him only a fit 
candidate for Bedlam, but which would have 
a telling eflTect in France, The counsel 
should be instructed to show, how this young 
Pole had fought bravely in the last war for 
independence ! how he had been taken 
prisoner, deprived of his estate, brutally 
flogged, and affcer a series of hair-breadth 
adventures had succeeded in making his escape 
to the sympd.thizing soil of France ! How his 
sister s lover had been dragged off by barbarous 
Cossacks to work in the mines of Siberia ; and 
how his sister, after attempting to follow 
him on foot, had fallen down in the snow, 
and committed suicide in despair I how his 
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father and brothers had also been marched off 
into hopeless slavery, for no crime except the 
fact of being Poles ; and how his aged mother 
had died of grief at this melancholy break-ap 
of their happy home ! The French jury 
would grow excited ; they would unanimously 
declare that the young man was justified ; and 
a subscription would be set on foot to present 
him with a silver wreath, as the great hero of 
his age. Napoleon III. was not the potentate 
to set himself in opposition to a national 
emotion. If the young man was not abso- 
lutely pardoned at once, his exile would be 
made as easy as possible, and he would soon 
be allowed to return, to enjoy the plaudits of 
the whole Communist Society. No suspicion, 
on the other hand, would be likely to attach 
to the Society, so no public steps would be 
taken against it. The crime would be shown 
to be the work of an individual, who, having 
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personal wrongs to avenge, could not resist 
the temptation of doing so when a favourable 
chance occurred. 

Francis Schull was at home ; and his heart 
sank within him at the apparition of Herr 
Rindt, for he knew that it must be an import- 
ant errand to bring him into Norfolk Street. 
The Socialist leader sat down, and at once 
opened on the subject. There was a certain 
German prince of a miniature State, which 
had once been independent, who would visit 
Paris at the same time as the sovereigns. He 
was supposed to possess information which 
might render him particularly dangerous to 
the Society. His sentence of death had there- 
fore been passed; and Herr Bindt meant to 
entrust Francis Schull with the task of carry- 
ing it out. Another person would be found 
to attempt the life of the Bussian Emperor; 
and Schull was to fire at the German Prince 
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about five minutes before the other attack 
was made, so as to draw ofi* the attention 
of the police for a moment^ and make the 
second assassination more easy to accomplish. 
Francis SchuU turned very white, when this 
command was conveyed to him. Herr Eindt 
perceived it, and thought to himself that if 
Schull was caught red-handed, he must be put 
out of the way by some member of the Society, 
lest he should make awkward confessions on 
his trial, for he considered him quite capable 
of it. Schull himself thought of a Bohemian 
proverb, to the eflFect that a German always 
tries to make a shield of some one else. Bindt 
will not risk his own precious life, he reflected, 
reckless as he is of other people's. He asked 
if his leader had already found a suitable 
person to attempt the assassination of the 
Emperor. 

"Not yet," said Herr Rindt, "and that is 
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part of the business that I expect you to 
transact for me in Paris. Paris contains 
nearly a thousand Poles, ranging in degree 
from an ordinary workman to Prince Czarto- 
ryski. Many of them must be very poor, 
although the French Government makes them 
some allowance. They are a mercenary 
though a brave people, and, like the Irish, de- 
light in that sort of notoriety, and are always 
to be found mixed up in every fray. I will 
give you introductions to all of those who are 
affiliated with our Society ; and for the reward 
I oflTer for the Russian Emperor's life, you will 
find any number ready to undertake to deprive 
him of it." 

After some further preliminaries and very 
minute instructions, Francis SchuU started 
the next day for Paris. He had more than 
one reason for not blankly refusing to fulfil 
Herr Kindt's request. First, the danger 
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hich would accrue to himself if he broke 
is oath of obedience to the Society; and 
icondly, that the commission to assassinate 
'rince Saxe would only be given to some one 
[se, if he declined it. He. had been directed 
3 be careful that he got his victim's identity 
rell into his head, and did not make any mis- 
ake about it; so he was to follow the royal 
nd imperial visitors, wherever they went, for 
I few days ; and then come to an agreement 
^ith his Polish colleague as to the exact 
ime when the two murders were to be per- 
petrated. 

The Poles congregated chiefly in the out- 
ying parts of the city of Paris, and were very 
ntimate with the Communists, who at that 
nme were kept well in hand by the Parisian 
police. Some of the more educated among 
them had obtained employment in Government 
works ; for many of these Poles were born in 



2i6 TYRANTS OF TO-DAY ; OR, 

France, and had only seen their mother coun- 
try, if at all, during the insurrection of i864« 
It is a weU-known fact that a Polish engine^ 
driver conducted the special train which 
took the Czar from Paris to Nice in 1865, 
when he went to see his eldest son on his 
deathhed. 

Many of these Poles had not the smallest 
intention of ever returning to Poland, even 
supposing anything so unlikely as that it 
should become an independent sovereignty. 
A man who has lived in Paris half his life, 
never cares to live in Warsaw, or, indeed, 
anywhere out of France. Many of them had 
no personal grievance, or any real animosity 
against Bussia. But alleged sufferings and 
misfortunes in the cause of their country gave 
them claims on the friendship, if nothing else, 
of the rich Poles, such as Prince Czartoryski, 
whose permanent home was in Paris. Like 
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Comte de Chambord, Prince Czartoryski 
served his r61e of a pretender, not so much 
ause he ever expected or wished to ascend 
I Polish throne, as that it gave him a kind 
dignity, which he wocdd otherwise have 
ked. He had never troubled himself 
go to Poland during the insurrection of 
54, although he telegraphed to his followers 
keep it up, and to refuse the terms offered 
the Bussian Government. His father in the 
ne manner had called upon all loyal Poles 
refuse the amnesty which was granted to 
3 exiles by the Emperor Alexander II. in 
56. Amnesties and liberal concessions in 
ility annoy rather than please such patriots 

the Parisian Poles, because they do not 
sh their countrymen in Poland to feel 
3mselves comfortable under the Bussian 
nasty. 
It was in the suburb of Montmartre, that 
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Francis Schnll had been directed to seek out a 
few Polish members of the Secret Society. 
He knocked at the door of a house with a 
little garden in front; and the concierge 
directed him to the second floor, where he 
found the particular individual he wanted, 
in company with two friends who were 
also members of the Association. With 
some caution, he stated the object of his 
journey. 

The Poles looked at each other, and one of 
them, who was an engineer, said that just 
now they and all their countrymen were being 
carefully watched by the French police. " An 
inspector," he said, "called on me not long 
ago, and begged me as a personal favour, and 
as we valued the friendship of France, to 
abstain from any unpleasant demonstrations 
when the Russian Emperor comes here. He 
said that it was the policy of Napoleon III. 
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cultiyate good relations with Russia, and 
\i Alexander II. in bis early days had 
3wn himself very well disposed towards 
ance. He added, that if it had not been for 
e ill-judged war in the Crimea, Eussia and 
•ance would now undoubtedly have been 
)se allies." 

Another Pole observed that this was exactly 
hat no one wished to see. 
"Well," said the first speaker, "it would 
)t answer to us to be all turned out of 
ranee to avoid difficulties with Bussia, if the 
zar were insulted or killed in the streets of 
aris. If it is done at all, it must be the 
ork of an individual, who has carried it out 
itirely as it were out of his own head, and 
ith only the poor means at his own disposal, 
tsini bombs and infernal machines must not 
e used,. nor anything that looks like a com- 
ination or a preconceived plan. It must be 
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done by a revolver in the hand of some un- 
known lad, only instigated, it must appear, by 
supposed revenge." 

Francis said this was exactly Herr Kindt's 
own idea, and that he only wanted to have an 
eligible person pointed out to him, in order to 
make arrangements with that person. He 
stated the sum that he was authorized to offer 
to the assassin. 

The PoUsh engineer remarked that he 
would have to raise his terms, or be content 
with only some unpractised boy, desirous of 
leaving a name in history. "There have 
already been unsuccessful attempts," he said, 
" and the members of the Association here are 
getting a little tired of them ; and begin to 
think it time that some one else was selected 
as a target. But as you seem so anxious 
about it," he added, " why do not you, or Herr 
Eindt, undertake the job yourself? As you 
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le from England, it could then cause no 
nner of reflection to be cast upon us." 
* Yes," said another of the Poles, " assume 
part of a loyal Englishman, afraid lest the 
ssians should march upon India." 
Francis SchuU replied, that for obvious 
sons it would look better if the attempt 
3 made by a Pole ; and then no one could 
pect that it was instigated by a society for 
I suppression of monarchy, aristocracy, and 
I priesthood. 

■' Ah," said the engineer, " you are a regular 
rman, always trying to push us to the front, 
hen Napoleon I. saw the enemy pressing 
pd on any portion of his army, he used to 
ler a Polish regiment to that part of the 
id. He would tell its commanders that he 
shed to give them the post of honour ; and 
3n he turned to his aides-de-camp and 
served, "These Poles are a troublesome 
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discontented race, and the more of them that 
we can have killed, the better for the rest of 
Europe. When Blucher's army was pursuing 
Napoleon through Germany and France, and 
there was a town to be stormed, a river to be 
crossed in the face of the enemy, or a specially 
dangerous post to be maintained, he would 
say ''Send forward my brave Bussians;" and 
the foolish fellows, imagining that he intended 
to distinguish them, would cheerfully take 
their position in front, or crowd to the forlorn 
hope; while all the time he was saving his 
Germans, and thought that in every Bussian 
who was killed he got rid of a future enemy. 
It is the old story again. The Germans will 
not run a risk which they can find a Sla- 
vonian willing to take instead." 

Francis SchuU had lived too long in Scotland 
to be very sensitive about the estimation in 
which the Germans were held in Paris, and he 
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I long been of much the same opinion as the 
ie with regard to Herr Bindt. It was also 
i convenient just now to quarrel with these 
les, so he laughed at what they said, as if it 
re a good joke. As he took their insinua- 
as so good-temperedly, the Poles began to 
nk that he was not a bad fellow after all ; 
1 one of them suggested that he should join 
m that evening at a workman's restaurant, 
ere he would meet several young men with 
om he might discuss the matter. Another, 
wever, put in, that at a restaurant they 
ght be interrupted. It was warm weather ; 
ly not hire a few of the chairs in the 
lamps Elysees, and hold the meeting there ? 
this was accordingly agreed. 
It was a lovely evening early in June, and 
e people were drinking lemonade and apple 
kter, and eating penny ices, about the Boule- 
ixds, and under the trees in all the open 
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spaces in Paris. Still a sequestered place was to 
be found in the Champs Elysees, away from 
the observation of a gendarme. To this spot 
a number of men were quietly hastening, dark- 
haired men for the most part, with thick 
moustaches, round heads, and short-clipped 
hair. An Englishman also appeared among 
them, dressed in seedy black clothes, who was 
often to be seen in the fashionable restaurants, 
and reading in Galignani's news-room. There, 
he seemed rather to ignore any acquaintance 
with his own countrymen, and to wish to 
resemble a Frenchman as closely as possible. 
He never appeared thoroughly at ease with 
other Englishmen. He was always afraid, or 
gave the impression of being so, that they 
would not think enough of him, and feared 
lest they should endeavour to patronize or to 
slight him, Not even the Poles themselves 
ever fathomed what interest he could have in 
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e restoration of Poland; he had never 
sited Warsaw or been acquainted with a 
ussian ; he had never received any injury 
hatever from the Czar ; yet at all the meet- 
gs of the Society at which he appeared 
5 was more fiercely anti-Russian than any 
ole present. He was so afraid lest anything 
lould remove his hatred of Russia, that he 
.refully avoided reading modern books of 
avels in that empire, or acquainting himself 
ith her history and progress during the last 
jventy years. By a strange process of reason- 
ig, while denouncing Russian despotism, he 
died himself an anti-Liberal in England ; yet 
erhaps he was after all correct in this esti- 
late of his own opinions, inasmuch as his 
lind had received no new idea during the 
ist thirty years. His sympathies and anti- 
athies could not be traced to religious feeling, 
s he considered that it was the mark of a 

VOL. II. Q 
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gentleman, for this page in hnman character 
to be a blank. In short, he was one of those 
freaks of Nature which are almost enough to 
instil a belief in the transmigration of souls, 
and to give colour to the notion that in a 
previous life his spirit must have dwelt in the 
body of an exiled Pole. 

The meeting was opened by a Bussian 
Nihilist, who read a speech in which he advo- 
cated the total abolition of monarchy, aristo- 
cracy, and wealth. He had been brought up, 
he said, a member of the Orthodox Church, but 
had early imbibed the views of the German 
Strauss, having been educated at Darmstadt. 
His youthful appearance showed that the 
period he mentioned could not have been very 
far distant. " Much is done,'* he concluded, 
"but much remains to be done. Yes, much 
remains — and yet how little ! The mine is 
prepared, the powder is stored. It only rests 
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)r US to apply the match to it. It is but the 
ork of a moment, but in that tumultuous 
loment shall be compressed the events of eras. 
)ynasties shall have crumbled ; princes, nobles, 
lutocrats, priests, and armies, all shall have 
isappeared. The two great curses that have 
lighted man's existence shall have gone for 
ver — ^religion and civilization. Yes, do not 
tart. Do not be awed by words. Eeligion 
.nd civilization, we shall destroy both of them. 
Ne shall destroy this temple, and in less than 
hree days we shall have raised another. In 
L moment, in the twinkling of an eye, all the 

r 

vorld will be changed! and then shall have 
irisen, self-created, a new heaven and a new 
jarth. The hour is coming, let us not fear 
bo welcome it. The chariot of Eevolution is 
rolling, and gnashing its teeth as it rolls."* 
Maoy of his auditors could not suppress a 

* This is a genuine Nihilist speech. 
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smile ; but one of them gravely whispered to 
Francis SchuU, that he believed the speaker 
was in reality an agent of the Eussian Grovern- 
ment, and was employed to try and bring 
ridicule on the doctrines of the Society under 
the guise of being a member of it ; another said 
that the Eussian Socialists were all of this 
stamp — undisciplined crack-brained youths, as 
fanatical in their way as Alva in his. 

Francis SchuU then addressed the meeting, 
and said that he wished to keep those present 
to the subject in hand. The Emperor of 
Eussia was on the point of visiting Paris. 
This of itself constituted a danger, the danger 
of an alliance between Eussia and France. 
It had also long been agreed, he believed, 
that a sovereign such as he, who made con- 
cessions to popular claims, and took up the 
cause of the people in opposition to the nobles, 
was far more dangerous to the progress of re- 
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>ublicanism, than a tyrant of the deepest dye, 
)ecause he therewith obtained the support of 
nany millions of his subjects. These millions 
coked upon him as their protector, and the 
educated classes as their enemies. If he were 
iilled, there would probably be a revolution 
in Bussia ; but if not, his successor, seeing how 
little the loyalty of the peasantry had availed 
him, would undoubtedly try quite an opposite 
course, and would conciliate the nobles, which 
could only be done at the expense of the 
peasants. The disappointed and indignant 
peasants would be turned at once into revo- 
lutionists, and on the top of such scenes as 
would cast into insignifiance anything that 
had occurred during the French Kevolution 
a Republic would be proclaimed throughout 
the enormous Eussian Empire. If this were 
the case, the German, French, and Austrian 
monarchies would not exist for a single day ; 
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and the downfall of monarchy in Great 
Britain would then only be a question of 
time. 

Here the Englishman put in, that a revo- 
lution would politically annihilate Jlussia, but 
need aflfect no more civilized community. She 
would split up into a multitude of States, not 
one of which by itself could be anything but 
totally insignificant. The Central Asian Tar- 
tars, or the Chinese, would pour across Eastern 
Europe. Resuscitated Poland would form a 
treaty with them, as she once did before with 
the Mongols ; and the Greek form of Chris- 
tianity would be entirely wiped out. For his 
part, if he were a German he would rather 
have the Tartars and Chinese as his near 
neighbours, than the Russians. 

The Nihilist was not quite pleased with 
these remarks, and an altercation commenced, 
which obliged Francis SchuU to remind them 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 231 

gain, that what they wanted was to find a 
uitable person to undertake the assassination 
>f the Emperor. They were all, he believed, 
Lgreed as to its necessity. 

'^ I am not quite so sure about that/' said 
mother, who had not hitherto spoken, and in 
«rhom Francis SchuU recognized his old 
icquaintance Stanilas Timowsky, who was 
now probably an exile. " No one ever heard of 
any good arising from these sort of attempts. 
We shall not get rid of monarchs for another 
generation or more, and in the meantime there 
seems to' me no sufficient reason in picking 
out the Czar, when Eussia is less fitted than 
any country in existence for a republic. The 
Society has already caused immense disaster 
among us. Poland is now paying a heavy 
tax to defray the cost of the late insurrection — 
a tax which in strict justice ought to be paid 
by the Society, by Prince Czartoryski, or by the 
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imperial Communist in the Tuileries. There is 
fear, we are told, of an alliance between France 
and Kussia, to prop each other up, and that if 
the Czar is shot the alliance would be dissolved 
and a revolution would take place in Eussia ! 
Well, but if it did not ! We may recollect, 
that after the mild Emperor Alexis came 
Peter the Great; after Alexander I. came 
Nicolas. Why hasten the accession of 
Nicolas's grandson, who may, for all we know 
to the contrary, turn out just such another as 
himself?'' 

" The plain fact of the matter is," said the 
Nihilist, " that the emancipation of the serfs 
has put a most dangerous amount of power 
into the Emperor's hands. There are fifty 
millions of men, or more, who at a word 
from him would fall upon all the nobility, 
students, and other educated portion of the 
people, and utterly exterminate them, if he 
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wished it. It is clear that for us this is an 
intolerable position, and we must reverse it 
by any means that we can.'* He then 
produced an English newspaper, from which 
he read an article upon Kussia. " Now it is 
very evident from this," he added, " that 
intelligent foreigners think that Kussia was 
greatly humiliated by the Peace of 1856; 
by relinquishing a portion of Bessarabia, and 
by submitting to the clauses concerning the 
Black Sea. It has always been a principle of 
our nation, that a sovereign who has brought 
it into contempt expiates his indiscretion with 
his life. We will not put up with mediocrity. 
We will only endure an acknowledged genius 
on the throne. This accounts for the number 
of Emperors who have been assassinated in 
Eussia. Alexander II. was a doomed man — 
and he probably knew it — from the moment 
that he signed the Treaty of Paris. 
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— 

"The Emperor Nicolas was aware that if 
he made such a peace his life was not worth a 
week's purchase, and he preferred to die. All 
Europe laughed at the Emperor Paul, and 
caricatured his plain face, and ridiculed his 
eccentricities, till his nobles were ashamed of 
him, and he was killed. When Alexander I. 
made the Treaty of Tilsit, the English cried it 
down, and said he had humiliated Eussia. 
Immediately a conspiracy was set on foot. I 
know for a certainty that Napoleon's generals 
intercepted many letters on the Polish frontier, 
from Eussians in London and Paris, to 
Eussians in St. Petersburg. In these letters 
it was asked, * Have you no more Pahlens 
or Panines?* Is the spirit which actuated 
Orlof, Baratinski, and Benningsen quite 
extinct ? How long are you going to endure 
a Prince who has brought humiliation on his 
country?' Alexander I. held his life in his 
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hand between 1807, and 18 13; but in that 
last year Enssia was gloriously avenged on 
France, and then for a time he was secure. 
Alexander II. was given a short grace, to 
enable him, as he was young, to follow the 
example of his uncle, and revenge Alma and 
Inkerraan on Western Europe ; but he did 
not avail himself of the opportunity which 
was oflPered in 1863, and sooner or later he 
will pay for the cession of Bessarabia with his 
life." 

Another of those present observed that, " All 
this historical dissertation was quite beside 
the question. It did not signify in the least 
to the Society if Alexander IT. had signed a 
humiliating peace or not. In their eyes 
he was but an atom in the great system 
of iniquity called regal government The 
Society was formed for the suppression of 
monarchs before anything else, and it first 
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selected those who seemed likely to perpetuate 
that ohnoxious class. It was a cosmopolitan 
Society, with no narrow or local views/' 

The Polish enodneer called Francis SchuU 
aside, and told him that these people present 
were evidently all talkers and no doers, and 
he would not find a suitable instrument for 
his purpose in any of them. " Mind," he 
said, '* I do not acquiesce or approve of your 
design, except so far as I am bound to do it, 
being a member of the Secret Society ; but I 
do know a Polish workman, at present in very 
low circumstances, and without employment, 
who for a moderate compensation would I 
think undertake it. He has also lately had a 
quarrel with a Russian fellow-workman, who 
got a situation he had applied for. He is a 
very revengeful youth, and nearly throttled the 
other, having to be dragged off him by a gen- 
darme. Just now he is in such a temper 
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that he would require little encouragement to 
kill any Eussian, high or low, who came across 
him. His name is Berezovski. I will send 
him to your lodgings to-morrow morning." 

Shortly afterwards the meeting abruptly 
dissolved, as the members found they were 
beginning to attract the attention of a gen- 
darme, who had appeared, not far off, once or 
twice in the course of the last quarter of an 
hour. The engineer kept his promise, and 
Berezovski duly waited on Francis Schull. 
An arrangement satisfactory to both was con- 
cluded, and they were to meet at a restaurant 
every day, till the favourable opportunity for 
committing the foul deed should have arrived. 

Francis Schull, in accordance with Herr 
Eindt's instructions, provided Berezovski with 
a cheap pistol, so that if he were arrested it 
would appear as if the attempt were made en- 
tirely with his own resources. A cheap pistol 
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is just as good as a more expensive one, if you 
only require it for once, thought Schull ; and 
he lent Berezovski his own superior revolver, 
to practise with beforehand. 

It was agreed that the Poles must try and 
create a popular feeling against the Czar when 
he arrived in Paris, by shouting "Vive la 
Pologne !" wherever he appeared, as that feel- 
ing might ultimately be turned to the advan- 
tage of the assassin on his trial, if he could not 
succeed in making his escape. 
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CHAPTEE IX. 

The Imperial and Boyal Yisitors — Performance at the 
Opera — Mdlle. Schneider — The Longchamps Baces — 
Francis Schull's Misgivings — ^The attempt on the Czar's 
life— Narrow escape of both Emperors— Berezovski— 
Francis Schnll left for dead. 

HE Paris Exhibition had been open 
more than a month, and the royal 
guests were arriving fast. The King and 
Queen of the Belgians, the Grand Duke Louis 
of Hesse Darmstadt, and the fair English 
Princess his wife; old Eang WiUiam I. of 
Prussia, with the Crown Prince and Princess, 
German dukes, and princes, noblemen from 
Great Britain and all parts of Europe, 
American millionaires, Spanish dons, and 
republicans of every nation in still greater 
numbers, had already taken up their residence 
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in the gay French capital. Last of all, the 
Emperor of Eassia and his two eldest sons 
were expected ; and on a fine bright Saturday 
afternoon, I^apoleon III., in full military 
costume, and accompanied by a brilliant escort, 
went to meet them at the Grare du Nord. 

As the imperial party drove out of the 
station yard, several Poles, according to 
previous agreement, had assembled there to 
shout, " Vive la Pologne !" Francis Schull was 
among them, and shouted too; not that he 
cared in the least about Poland, but it was a 
valuable rallying cry against a crowned head. 
Napoleon's usually cold, unimpressionable face 
looked decidedly annoyed. The Czar wore his 
ordinarily grave rather depressed expression, 
but otherwise seemed not to hear it. They 
drove straight to the Elys^e Palace, where the 
Eussian .party were to be accommodated, and 
the same cry was taken up by members of the 
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Secret Society, posted all along the road, and 
joined in by many Frenchmen. They repeated 
it again, when, a short time afterwards, the 
Czar went to call at the Tuileries. 

There was to be a gala performance at the 
Opera, and Francis SchuU spared no trouble or 
expense to procure a ticket, in order to obtain 
a good view of Prince Saxe, who was to be 
present with the royal and imperial visitors. 
They were to be seated according to their pre- 
cedence, which would enable Francis to find 
out more precisely which he was. Berezovski 
accompanied SchuU to the Opera House, and 
they provided themselves with photographs of 
their intended victims, and by means of an 
opera glass compared them with the originals, 
in order to get the faces of the Emperor and 
Prince well into their heads. The Emperor 
was easily distinguished ; but as Prince Saxe, 
sat among the lesser lights, it was not at first 

VOL. IT. R 
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quite so clear which he was ; and when Francis 
at last recognized him, he saw an unassuming, 
rather stout elderly gentleman, apparently 
well satisfied with himself and everybody else. 
Francis could not help feeling that there was 
something almost ridiculous in pursuing an 
individual about, whom he believed that he 
had never seen before, and had never heard of, 
except his name, till within the last fortnight ; 
and something more than ridiculous, if it was 
to end in killing this individual, merely be- 
cause he had once rendered himself obnoxious 
to Herr Rindt. 

The Secret Society was undoubtedly in this 
case made the instrument of mere private 
revenge, for Prince Saxe was a political non- 
entity. There he sat, chatting with happy 
unconsciousness to the lady next to him ; while 
his would-be murderer was gazing from the 
gallery, with an air of mildness which was a 



THE SECRET SOCIETY, 243 

strong contrast to his neighbour Berezovski^ 
who stared at the Emperor of Bussia with a 
ferocious expression, such as would be assumed 
by an assassin on the stage. 

The piece to be performed was " La Grande 
Duchesse/' in which the celebrated Mdlle. 
Schneider was to take the principal part. She 
played it with the grace and wit which at all 
times, distinguished her, and received from her 
royal and imperial audience the costly presents 
which it is the custom for a crowned head to 
bestow, instead of paying for his seat like ordi- 
nary mortals. What caused her to determine to 
sell off all the jewels which she had honestly 
received from the sovereigns of Europe, as 
soon as she heard of the ghastly murder of 
Alexander !!•, who on this occasion bestowed 
upon her a fan set with brilliants ? The other 
Caesar of that night was also dead ; but then 
other kings and princes who graced the 

R 2 
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Opera on the same occasion were still living, 
and some of them much exalted in position, so 
it could hardly be that she turned from melan- 
choly reminiscences of those whom she deemed, 
like Louis Blanc, to be an unhappy and fated 
class of men. Did she imagine that the cata- 
strophe at St. Petersburg foreshadowed the 
dawn of universal republicanism, and that if 
she kept these baubles much longer, all the 
additional value which accrued to them on 
account of the givers would have disappeared ? 
However this might be, their sale was a nine 
days' wonder in Paris, and realized a handsome 
income to support their fair owner in old 
age. 

Francis SchuU had never seen a first-class 
operatic performance, except "The Barber of 
Seville," performed in the little theatre at 
Frankfort ; but here all the surroundings were 
far grander — the building, the stage, and the 
spectators. He became so completely ab- 
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sorbed in the piece, that Berezovski thought it 
necessary to insert the nob of his stick rather 
sharply between his ribs, in order to recall him 
to his business, and to make him watch the 
movements of the distinguished audience. 

Napoleon III. loved to go back for a prece- 
dent to the days of the First French Empire ; 
and having assembled such an unusual number 
of princes and potentates around him, he wished 
to imitate the etiquette observed at the cele- 
brated Imperial Meeting at Erfurt in 1808. 
There Napoleon I. had caused two armchairs 
to be placed in front of the stage, for himself 
and his brother Emperor, Alexander I. ; while 
a row of ordinary seats behind them were 
filled with princes and kings. The two 
nephews of the sovereigns who had dictated 
terms to Europe from Erfurt, were together 
that evening in the Opera House at Paris. 
Why should not they assume the same 
superiority as their uncles sixty years before, 
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and as Francis Joseph at Frankfort, in 1862, 
and take precedence of all other monarchs as a 
matter of course ? Two large arm-chairs, deco- 
rated with the insignia of Russia and France, 
had therefore been placed together in the 
middle, for Napoleon III. and Alexander II. ; 
and a row of ordinary chairs, behind them, was 
allotted to the old King of Prussia, his son, 
the King and Queen of the Belgians, and all 
the other Princes and Princesses who were then 
in Paris. 

The arrangement was observed at once, and 
with a lowering visage, by each meipber of 
the Prussian Eoyal Family ; and if it had been 
carried out, the King and Prince of Prussia 
would undoubtedly have taken an early oppor- 
tunity to leave the house. The sovereigns of 
Europe form a sort of republic, and whatever 
may be their actual precedence, it is nomi- 
nally only determined by seniority. Any un- 
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pleasantness however was removed, by the 
Czar seating himself on one of the armless chairs 
at the back, next to the King of the Belgians, 
on the ground that he preferred to be further 
from the stage, but evidently with a view of 
not following the Erfurt and Frankfort pre- 
cedents, by assuming superiority over his old 
uncle of Prussia. Possibly Napoleon III. had 
by that time realized his mistake, and was 
obliged rather than otherwise to the Czar for 
saving him from the disagreeable consequences 
that it would probably have involved. 

Nevertheless, whether owing to this arrange- 
ment or to some other cause, there was evi- 
dently a want of harmony between Napoleon 
III. and his Prussian guests ; and, on several 
occasions, he gave to spectators rather the idea 
of a man who has invited a number of uncon- 
genial visitors to his house, and then does not 
know what to do with them. At the Long- 
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champs Eaces, a day or two later, there was a 
brilliant assembly in the imperial balcony, the 
two Emperors, the Sovereigns of Belgium, the 
two Russian Princes, the Grrand Duchess 
Marie of Russia (the Emperor's sister), with 
her daughter ; the brother of the Tycoon of 
Japan, General Fleury, Prince Gortschakoff, 
Count Bismarck, Prince Saxe, the Princess 
Mathilde, and many more ; but if it had 
not been for the exertions of the Grand 
Duchess Marie and the King of the Belgians, 
almost absolute silence would have been pre- 
served. Napoleon III. seemed fatigued; the 
Emperor Alexander looked serious and out of 
spirits, hardly talking even to the Queen of the 
Belgians, who sat nearest to him ; while the 
King kept up a fire of small jokes at which 
even the French Emperor could not refrain 
from an occasional smile, although he looked 
as if he would have preferred to be left alone. 
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The Tycoon's brother could not speak French, 
so did not add to the liveliness of the party. 
At last the King of the Belgians set himself to 
extract a few words from the Czar, while the 
Czars sister attempted the same with the 
Emperor of the French, and appeared to 
succeed. Poor Prince Saxe, in the background, 
looked as cheerful as ever, and Francis SchuU 
felt a twinge of conscience when he caught 
sight of him. Before the races were over, 
Napoleon III. took off the Russian Emperor 
to visit the young Prince Imperial, who was 
staying in the neighbourhood for the benefit 
of country air. His thoughts had evidently 
been absorbed by his boy while the races were 
going on ; and as the Czar had lost his son the 
previous year, he possibly felt that he might 
find in him a sympathizer with the parental 
anxiety for which there was only too much 
cause in the Prince's state of health. 
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Strange was the fate of the trio who met on 
that occasion in the young Prince's sick-room 
in the little country palace : the Emperor Na- 
poleon, destined three years later to lose his 
throne and his country, and eventually to die in 
exile under the influence of chloroform ; his son, 
to perish at the hands of black warriors in 
Africa, to whom he bore no personal enmity, and 
who had never even heard his name ; the Empe- 
ror Alexander, to be assassinated in a horrible 
manner in the streets of his own capital on a 
quiet Sunday afternoon — more strange than 
the fate of the three monarchs who are de- 
scribed in the first pages of the " History of 
Ten Years," by the republican Louis Blanc, and 
which the author takes for a special dispensa- 
tion of Providence, in order to satisfy the poor 
and miserable with their own position in life. 

Francis Schull, Berezovski, and their con- 
federates, continued to pursue the Eussian Em- 
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peror with cries of "Vive la Pologne!" "A bas 
la Russie !" whenever he appeared in the streets 
of Paris. He visited La Sainte Chapelle, and 
heard it even there. He went to the Palais 
de Justice, and not only the young students, 
but also members of the Paris bar, including 
M, Floquet, now Prefect of the Seine, took 
up the cry. As the murderous attack was 
to be made on the occasion of a grand 
review in the Champs de Mars, the two 
Socialists destined to carry it out held many 
colloquies on the subject. Prince Saxe would 
occupy one of the carriages in the procession. 
The assassins must observe the order in 
which they drove to the field, and then be 
prepared to fire as they were coming back. 
When the route which the procession would 
take was known, on the morning of the 
fateful day, it was decided that Berezovski 
should plant himself under the shelter of 
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the rocks in the Bois de Boulogne, and 
Francis was to stand nearer to the road 
branching off to the site of the review. 
Prince Saxe would be in a carriage, four or 
five back from that in which the two 
Emperors would drive; but Francis was to 
fire first, while their confederates would 
endeavour to make a crowd, and a block 
close by the rocks in the Bois de Boulogne, 
so as to oblige the carriages to go slowly, 
and this would give the assassins a better 
chance of aiming correctly. On hearing 
Francis's shot, Berezovski would at once fire 
at the Czar. 

The day had been turned into a general 
holiday for the working classes, and excited 
crowds swarmed from the Arc de Triomphe, 
through the Bois de Boulogne. Francis 
SchuU had hovered about for nearly three- 
quarters of an hour. Why would the text 
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of the Scottish preacher which he had 
heard years ago, ring in his ears, "Whoso 
sheddeth man's blood, by man shall his blood 
be shed ; for in the image of Grod, created He 
man ?" Pooh ! why should such ideas trouble 
him? Had not Napoleon III. been the 
cause of an immense amount of bloodshed, 
not only at the coup d*etat, but in his various 
wars ; and yet there he was, in all the pride 
and glory of empire? Had not William of 
Prussia put down a student's rebellion in 
Baden with grape-shot, and, since he had 
been king, made at least one unjust and 
unnecessary war, in which numbers of lives 
had been sacrificed, merely for the sake of 
increasing his power? But there he was, 
smiling and jovial-looking, with apparently 
no idea that he had done anything particu- 
larly wrong. If these sovereigns had no 
qualms about taking many lives, why should 



254 TYRANTS OF TO-DAY; OR, 

he hesitate about shooting down only one 
frivolous old man, who very likely spent all 
his money at cards and on opera-dancers, 
and probably never troubled himself about 
giving a farthing to the poor? Why should 
taking one life be a murder, and taking 
thousands be chivalrous and glorious ? Pooh ! 
such nice distinctions were only invented by 
the upper classes of society for their own 
protection. He did not acknowledge the 
authority of those classes ; so why have 
foolish scruples about this one act P 

The carriages were obliged to go slowly, in 
consequence of the enormous crowd. First 
came the military; then the carriage con- 
taining the two Emperors, and the young 
Eussian Grand Dukes, sitting backwards; 
another carriage held the French Empress, 
the King of Prussia, the Crown Prince, and 
Count (as he was then) Bismarck; a third 
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conveyed the two royal sisters, the Crown 
Princess of Prussia, and the Princess Louis of 
Hesse Darmstadt, as well as Prince Louis, 
and another dignitary ; and after one or two 
more, appeared Prince Saxe. A block in front 
obliged his carriage to stop for an instant, almost 
opposite to Francis, who might now have 
taken splendid aim. But, no! he uncocked 
his pistol, and slowly drew out the shot 

He had not an idea that his action was 
observed, although the tumult in his mind 
had prevented him from thinking of conceal- 
ment. But just as he was taking out the 
shot, he heard a voice repeat in English 
behind him, these lines from Shakspeare's 
•• Winter's Tale" :— 

" If I could find example 
Of thousands that had struck anointed kings. 
And flourished after, I*d not do it ; bat since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment bears not one, 
Let villany itself forswear it." 
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He turned quickly round, and saw a 
stranger, probably an Englishman, moving 
away througli the concourse of people. 
Doubtless this man had been watching him, 
and suspect.ed something when he saw him 
walking about for nearly three-quarters of 
an hour, and had been prepared to strike 
down his arm, and arrest him, when he should 
lift up his pistol to fire. Then even if he 
had made the murderous attempt, Prince 
Saxe's life would have been saved, and he 
Francis Schull — ^would have paid the forfeit, 
either on the guillotine, or in perpetual 
banishment to the scorching regions of 
Cayenne! Could he possibly have let any 
one see the pistol, as he held it, so he had 
imagined, carefully hidden under his coat? 
The Englishman could not have suspected 
the small game for which he was lying in 
wait. He must have thought that he, Francis, 
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wished to fire at Napoleon III. ; or, as neither 
the French Emperor nor the King of the 
Belgians had ever been crowned, and would 
not therefore perhaps come under the head 
of "the anointed kings" of the quotation, 
he may liave imagined that he intended ta 
aim at either the King of Prussia or the 
Czar. Anyway, Francis Schull, you were a 
poor conspirator, and wiU never again be 
employed to take the life of a statesman or a 
prince ! 

These reflections had hardly time to cross 
his brain, when a shot was heard — then an- 
other — a tremendous shout, and there was a 
wild rush of the mob. The carriages stopped^ 
then rolled on again, and the mounted gen- 
darmes galloped forward. Francis remem- 
bered his colleague. Doubtless he had not 
faltered. Was the Czar, or perhaps Napoleon, 
at that moment stretched in the carriage, a 

VOL. II. s 
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lifeless corpse; and had BerezoYski escaped? 
He followed the crowd as near to the scene of 
tumult as he could get, and saw that the 
Pole was in the hands of the police, his face 
pale, and his hands covered with blood. A 
horse belonging to one of the outriders was 
also wounded, as well as a lady on the oppo* 
site side of the road. 

Every one thought at first that the shot 
had been intended for the French Emperor, 
because for some time past he had always 
driven out in a close carriage, with outriders 
pressing round it, so that his face could 
hardly be recognized inside, for fear of such 
an attempt; and he had only resumed an 
open vehicle since the arrival of his impe- 
rial and royal guests. But the Pole quickly 
explained, that he did not wish to endanger 
the life of Napoleon III. ; he had only meant 
to hit the Czar; and stung with the pain of 
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his wound, he ground his teeth, and cursed 
himself for having failed. 

Francis heard the particulars from one of 
the bystanders ; and again from his confede- 
rates, who had assisted in crowding the road 
60 that the carriages were almost stopped, and 
Berezovski was enabled to take good aim. 
He had previously measured by an ordinary 
carriage for the necessary elevation, and allowed 
for the Czar being tall; but His Majesty's 
€xtra length was in his legs, and the shot 
had passed under his chin and through the 
nose of an outrider's horse,, which reared vio- 
lently, finally hitting a lady in the forehead, 
without seriously injuring her. The horse's 
blood had spouted out over the uniforms of 
the two Grand Dukes, one of whom is now 
Emperor of Eussia, and at that sight their 
father looked alarmed for a moment, thinking 
that they were wounded. Otherwise, as one 

s 2 
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of those present observed, the Czar and his^ 
two sons seemed as unconcerned as if it had 
been by no means their first experience of the 
same kind. Napoleon, on the contrary, darted 
up in the carriage turning deadly pale, but 
more alarmed perhaps for his guest than for 
himself. Then turning to the Czar, he said,, 
loud enough for the people to hear, " Sire, we 
have been under fire together." Whereupon 
the Czar answered more seriously, " Our lives, 
like those of our subjects, are in the hands of 
Providence." 

Berezov«ki had a second charge in his pistol^ 
and fired it directly after the first, but the 
pistol was overloaded, and burst in his hand, 
wounding it, and causing him to shriek with 
pain. He was at once arrested, and conveyed 
to prison. The people seemed relieved when 
they saw that neither sovereign was hurt, and 
vociferously cheered them both as they drove 
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on down the Champs Elysees, looking as if 
nothing particular had happened. The King 
of Prussia of the whole party seemed the most 
moved by the incident. Poor old man ! he has 
since had a direful experience of the same 
-danger himself ! 

The Czar's advisers earnestly begged him to 
leave Paris at ouce, but he wisely refused to 
shorten his intended visit by a single day; and 
consequently, as one of the newspaper cor- 
respondents reported, with the extraordinary 
transition of feeling so characteristic of a 
Parisian mob, he became for the time the 
most popular man in France. He went about 
to see all the chief objects of interest in and 
round the city, without any further precau- 
tions, and appeared more cheerful than before 
the incident. It was said, that he expressed 
A wish that Berezovski should not be put to 
death; but perhaps he hardly expected that 
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the jury would find "extenuating circum- 
stances." Nevertheless, the two Emperors 
parted in the most cordial manner; and on 
Alexander II. asking his imperial brother if 
there was anything he could do for him^ 
Napoleon replied, "You have a Frenchman, 
who, being young and silly, joined tlie Polish 
insurrection. He was made prisoner, and is 
now in Siberia. Will you do me the favour to 
release him?" The request was so promptly 
granted, that within three months the French- 
man had returned to France. 

Francis obtained permission to visit Bere- 
zovski, whose hand had been skilfully dressed 
by a surgeon, and who at once asked him if he 
had killed his man.* Francis shook his head. 
''I did not hear the signal shot," said the 
prisoner, "but having such a good chance, I 
availed myself of it. I thought I could not 
possibly miss his broad chest; but I aimed 
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too high. Parbleu! You are a lucky fellow 
to have escaped." 

Francis stopped further queries by begin- 
ning to talk about Berezovski's defence, and to 
arrange with him the statements which were 
to be made to his counsel for that purpose. 
It was much what Herr Eindt had suggested, 
with a few alterations in details; and it was 
so ingeniously argued, that the jury brought 
in the aforesaid verdict. Berezovski was 
accordingly sentenced to exile in New Cale- 
donia, with the mildest form of banishment, 
being allowed to receive presents from his 
friends and sympathizers. Four years later 
many of his countrymen followed him among 
the transported Communists; for there were 
no less than 600 Poles found fighting on 
the side of the Commune insurgents. An 
amnesty has now restored all these people i(y 
France; but when we recollect that among 
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the papers at the Commune head-quarters, a 
plan was found for systematically burning 
down every capital in Europe, including Paris 
and London, at the rate of one or two a 
year, and beginning with Berlin, Moscow, 
and Vienna, it is earnestly to be hoped, for 
the sake of society, law, and order, that they 
have returned both sadder and wiser men, 
from their sojourn in the New World. 

Francis meant to remain in Paris, till Bere- 
zovski's fate was decided; and to say the 
truth, he felt some little uneasiness with 
regard to his next interview with Herr Eindt. 
One evening he was walking meditatively and 
alone along the walk running between the 
Tuileries Gardens and the Seine. Suddenly 
-a sharp instrument was thrust between his 
ribs from behind, and with a cry he fell 
forward, soon becoming faint from loss of 
blood. 
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Francis remembered nothing more till some 

days afterwards, when he recovered his con- 
sciousness, and found himself in an enormous 

ward in the hospital near Ndtre Dame which 
is known by the name of the H6tel Dieu, 
The nurse told him he had been in a fever, 
and had had a long thin knife thrust under 
one of his ribs, and through part of his lung. 
He must not speak, but must keep as quiet as 
possible, and the wound would probably heal. 
The accident did not seem to cause her much 
surprise. Such an event was not very un- 
common in Paris. Francis asked in an under 
voice if the instrument had been left in, and if 
he could examine the pockets of .his coat. 
The knife had been drawn out of the wound 
by the assassin, who had carried it away, so he 
could not find out anything from that ; but in 
his pocket there was a letter, with a seal well 
known to him ; and its contents showed him 
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that the Secret Society had condemned him to 
death. 

He groaned, and buried his head in his 
pillow. Then calling the nurse again, he asked 
if any one had inquired about him since 
he came to the hospital. No one had ; and 
^he incidentally observed that there had been 
an unusual number of bodies exposed in the 
Morgue during the last few days, so his 
friends, perhaps, might have mistaken one of 
those for him, and therefore might not have 
thought it worth while to inquire anywhere 
«lse. 

Francis devoutly hoped that this was the 
'Case* 
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